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Antonio, and Delia, Boſola,C andnal. 


Del. On are wel-come to your Country(deere MOSY 
You have been long in France,and you returne 
A very formall French-man in yourhabit, 

How do you like the French Court ? 

Ant. l adore it, BEES SITY 
In iy roreduce both Stare and People 12 treat 
To a fix'd Order, there judicious | 
Begji:is at home : Quits firſt his Royall Pallace 
OfAartrin g Sicophanes, of diflolute, 
And infamous perſons, which he fweer!y termes -- | . 8 
His Maſters Maſter-peece (thework ot Heaven) ': {0 
Conſidering ; laps nc Princes Court 1 / | 40 
Is like a common fountaine,wheace ſhould flow, --. .. : 
Pure filver-drops in generall ; Butif '*tchance nei 
Some curs d example poyſon't neare the head, - + - 1 1777 
« Death,and diſcaies theough the whole tndlpread, 08 £220) 
And whatis't mukes this bleſſed government;; -;!- {;{:; 114 0117 
Bur a moſt provident Councel!,who dareficely . hg odo: 
Intorme hum, thecorrup tion of the times? ho TD 
Though ſo-ne oth' Court hold it preſuwprion. . - 7 £4 Bn 4 
To iaftrua Princes what they aughtrodo, Sb ax «t:ragfy een 
Ic is a noble duery, coinformethem/ - :11® 7: 1 | 5 ci 
What they ought to fore-ſee:: : Herecomes Boſs ls 
Theonly Court-Gall: yet L cofavehineayling.: 
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Is not for {imple love of Piety 21. cg "W= 
Indeed he raylesatthoſe things which berprancy. Joo T: 


World be a: eachero,evenats-ar paouds Dri inond 
Bloud,; ,or enyious,as ag' man, aac] | 
Ifhe had meanes tobe ſo: Here's the Cardinall.../ 


Bof. Tho kann Fur: SO 1 
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Boſe Ifellints the Gallies in your ſerv lees "222 4. 
Where, for rwo-yectes:ropether,] wore two Towels in ftead of . 


Bur this great felFow, were able to-poſſefe the greateft 
Divell, and make him worſe. ; 

Ant, He hath denied'thee fore ftit? | 

Beſ. He,and hisbrotherarelikePlum-trees(that grow crooked 
Over ſtanding-pooles) they areith;, and ore-laden with 
Fruitybut nonebnt Crowes, Pyes, and Cater-pillers feede 
On them : Could Fbe one of their flattring Panders, * 
Would hang go cheireares liken'Horleech, till 1 were full, and 
Then drop off sT prayJetv& met nn | 
Who would relie vppon theſe friiſerable dependances,in expeRtion 
to be advanc'd to morrow?whar creature,ever fed worſe,than ho- 

ing T artal ? norever died afty 'matrmore fearfully;than he that 

fog d for a pardon *Thige are rewards for hawks, and dogges, 
when they have done 3 fervice; but fora ſonldier thathazardshis 
limbes in a batraile, nothing but-a kinde of Geometry, is his laſt 
ſupportation, * Del Geometry? 

Bof, 1;to bang in#kairpairefflings,cake hislatter-ſwinge inthe 
World, upon a honorable paire of Crowtches, from hoſpitall - 
To hoſcirallfarogewelFSit. 'And yer donot you ſcorne us, for 
Places in the Court, are but like beds in'thehoſpitall, where this 
Mans hea# lies #tthat mans foot;ahd lower and lower. 

Del. 1kneythisfetlow-(&yenyceres) in the Gallies, 
For a notorious murtherzand *twas thought : 
The Cardinall ſubborn'd'it:*he was releas'd 


When he recover'd Naples, '- Abit. Tisgreat pity 
He ſhould be thus negleRed, I have livard 
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It then doth follow,wane fadin. ; 7 
Breedsall blacks male-contents, and cheir doſe rrigg. 3 2144 
ve mothesincloth) doe hurr for want of wearing. of 


SCENA IT. .. 
gp EY Delio Ferdinand,Cardinal,Dutcheſe Celtruchios toi; 
ns  Raagriehs Griſelav; Boſolas Julia;Cariola. = WR. 
Del, The Preſence 'gingro fill, you promisdnje. -;;) 
To-make'me the partzherdfchnndbans PFQ7 GUYS» v4 
Of ſome of your great Courtiers.--. -- - 
Ant: Ti-Lom Cardinals:- Fr | } 
And other ftrangers, that-are-now in'Court,. 
I ſhall-;herecomesche great Celabrian Duke: 

- Fera, Whotooke theRingoftneſt ? 

Sil. Antonia Bologna (my ford) | 

Ferd, hve ſiſter Dutchefſegreat Maſter eiber honſhold? ? 
Give himthe Jewell : when ſhall we-leave this Conner 
And fall to actionindeed? 

Caf. Methinkes (my Lord) 

You ſhould defire to gote war; in perſon. . . 

Fer, Now, for ſome gravity :why (my Lord) 

Caf..It.is fitting a ſonldierariſerobe a Prince,but not wetny 
A princedeſcend tobe aCapraine? 

Ferd, No?” * 

Caſt. No, (my Lord) | 
He were far better todoe it by a Deputy. . 

Ferd. Why ſhould he noc aſwell ſleep, or ex by a Depury dM 3 
This migh take idle, offenſive, and baſe office from him, 
Whereas the ether repriveshim of honor. 

Caff.Beleeve my experience:that Realme is never long i in quiets 
Where the Ruler is a Souldier, Pon Than cole mes | \ 
Thy wife could not indure {IP "2 TI" 

Cp True (my Lord.) Ly | 

Ferd:. And ofa jeſt ſhe-broke of a Optics 
She ce ods bhp BN En $0 
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| Makethem pur up. 


I meage his temper ? they faxlicba brave fellow, 


' The Tragedy'of 
Like the Children of //avae! all in Tents, - |. 
Ferd. Why,there's a wit were able toundoe 
All the Chyrurgeons o'th City,for _—_ 
Gallants ſhonld quarrell, and had drawn their weapons, 
And were ready to goto it; vet herperſwations would . 
| Caff. Thar ſhe would(my Lord) 
How do youlike my Spamſh Gennit? 
Rod, He 1s all fire. 
Ferd. 1am of Pliney's opinion, I think he was begot by the wind, 
He runs' asif he were baliafſ'd with Quick-filver. | 
$71. True (my Lord) he reeles from the Tilr-often, 
Red. Gris. Ha,hazhas 
Fed. Why do yoa laugh ? Me thinks you that are Courtiers 
Should be my couch-wood\take fire,when I give fire ; 
Thar is, laugh when I laugh,were the ſubject never ſo wity. 
Caff, True (my Lord)T my felfe have heard avery good jeſt, 
And have ſcorn'd toſcem ro have o Gily a wit, asto underſtand it. 
Ferd. But I ca't laugh at your Foole(mv Loid.) - © 
Caſt. Hecannot feake (you know) but he makes faces, 
My Lady cannotabide him. © Ferd. No ? 
Caft. Nor endure to be in merry company :for ſhe ſaies 
Too much langhing,and roo much companysfils her 
Too full of the wrinckle. | | 
Ferd. 1 wou'd then havea Mathemaricall Inftrument madefor 
Her face,that ſhe might nor laugh out ofcompaſle : I ſhall ſhorcly 
Viſit yon at CAſillame ( Lord d#/2r0.) ; 
$i, YourGrace ſhall arrivemoſtwel-come. 
Fe;d. You area good Horſe-man ( Antonio) yon have exce!lent 
Riders in France,what do you think of good Horſe-man- ſhip ? 
Ant. Nobly (my Lord) as out ofthe Grecian-horſeziflued 
Many famous Princes : $0,out of brave Hotſe-man-ſhip, 
Ariſe the firſt Sparkes of growing refGlution,that raiſe 
The mind to noble ation. | 
Ferd. You have be-ſpoake it worthily. 
S;1. Your brother,the Lord Cardinall, and fiſter Dutcheſle. 
Card. Arethe Gallies comeabont ?- | :... 
Griſ. They are (my Lord.) ( a N 
Ferd Here's the Lord $i/vio.is'come to take his leave. 
Del. Now (Sir) your promiſe: whar's that Cardinall? 


Will 


the Dutcheſſe of Malfy. . LS 
Will play bis five rhouſandcrownesat Tetmis,Daince, | * ' 
dats. 


Covrr Ladies.and onethat hath fonghr fingle Combars. 
4nt. Some ſach fl:ſhrsf perficially hang on himsfor forme: 
But obſerve his inward Character: he is a ellancholly . 
Chnrch-man : The Sx ring in his face, isnothing but the 
Ingend:ing of Toades : where he is jealous of any man, 
He laies worſe plots for them, thanever was impos'd on 
Hercules :forhe ftrewes in his way Flatters,Panders, - 
Inte'ligencers, Atheiſts, and a thouſand ſuch policieall 
Monfters : he ſheuld have been Poe :bucin ſtead of 
Comming to ir,by the primative decencie of the Church, , -. - 
He did b-ftow bribes.ſo largely,and ſo impudenrly, asifhe would 
Have carried it away without Heavens knowledge. Some good he 
H.ch done. | | 
Det. You have given too much of him: what's his brother? 
At, The Dukethere ? a moſt perverte, and eurbulent Nature, 
Whatapearesin him mirth,is meerely outſide, $9] 
If hce laugh bartily, it ts to laugh - 
All honefty out of faſhion, Del. Twins. 
At. Tnquality: . - 
| He ſpeakes with others tongues-and heares meris ſuites, 

Wit þ ochers eares: will ſceuieco ſleep o'th bench - - - 
Only cointrap offenders.mtheir aniwers ; TH 
Doomes mea to death,by information, ; 

Rewards, by beare-fay. ' Del, Then the Lawto him 

Is like afowle black Cob- web.to a Spider,” | 1193 
He makes it his dwelitrig. acd/a priſon - : © T7 : 3 F# 
Toentanglethoſe ſhal: Fed him. . . At. Moſt erne: > C 
He nev'r | ayes debes uni-ſle they be ſhrewd turnes, 
 Andrboſehe willconfefle, that h: doth 6weg + : ::-/ . 

Laſt: for his brother;there, (rhe Cardinal) 7 17 uf 1h 

They thar do flatter him moitzfay Otacles's 7 nl on 
Hang at his lips? a::dverity I'be;ceve them To 
For the Devil: ipeakes in them. ; | 74 
Bur fortheir ſiſter, (the right nob'e DutcheſſH.. - 


You never fix'$y6ureye, orehredtfaice Meidalge) - Þ'> 
Caſt in one figure, ot ſo different temper 24521 511 2. 950 16H 
For her diſcourſe,it 18 ſofull ofra ture, VETS h 9: iGY Wind 
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"Serra of” _ | 
| Sino cole, 


You play the wire-drawer with her com-nendations, 
Ant, T'\l caſethe picture up+ | '$ \ 

All her particular worth, growes rothisſam's” ' -| | 

She ſtaines the time paſt : lights therimerocome, 

Cario/a, You mult attend my Ladyinthe gallery, 

Some halfe an houce hence, "Az, I ſhall. | 
Ferd. Siſter, T haveaſuitto you : Duh. To me fir ® 
Ferd, A Gentleman here i Daniel de Boſola:: Woe 

One that was in the Gallies, * © Dwreh, Yes, Iknowhith; 7 
Ferd, A worthy fellow h'is : pray let meentreat for Ne 

The © pro viſorſhip of your horſe. 

#tch, Your knowledge ofhim, 

Commends kim and prefers him. . Ferd, Callhimkithe, 

Wenow upon parting: Good Lord S:/vie 

Doe us commend to all our noble friends 

At the Leaguer, S5/. SirzT ſhall. 


Ferd, Youre for Millanie? Sil. amy -\  (Haverh 


Darch, Bring the Cartoches : we'll 
nes Be fo you entertaine that Boſols - 


erefore many times I have ſlighted him, a0] 
When he did court our furtherance :as this Morninge.- : i; ;: 


Ferd, ntanie,the great Maſter ofherhonſhold 11 19 21 0 7 


Had beene farre fitter, + | Cans nf 29 
Card. 'You are deceivdinhim, Gf Ry W EE 1 D 4 20 
His Nature is t0g honeſt forſuch buſineſſes. | _-:/7 ©] 
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; Ancict of ef Eiinas-m neeebope IA 
Her dayesare practisd infuch noble vertue;' Fi 
Tharfare her mghts (nay moteher very Sleeps) 5 8; 
Are morein heaven, than other adies Shifts. © .-- 
Ler all feet Ladles-breakotheirflaning Olly © |. --{ 
Andaceſſethemſclves inher;. Del. "Eye 2tumies'..' > 4 : 


che Dutcheſſe of Malfy. | 
Ferd, My brother here (the Cardinall)could never 
abide you. HBef. Never fince he was in my debe. 
Ferd, May be ſomeobliqueeharaRter in your face, 
made him ſuſpe& you ? ? 
Boſ. Deth he my Phifognomy ? 
There's no moreeredit to be give to th'face, 
Than to a ficke mans uryn, which ſome call 
The Phyfitians whore, becauſe ſhe cozens him : 
Hedid ſuſpe& me wrongfully. Ferd. For that 
You mult give great men leave to take their times # 
Diftruſt, doth canſe ns ſeldome be deceivd ; 
You ſee, the oft ſhaking of the Cedar-Tree 
Faſtens ir moreat root... Boſe, Yet take heed : 
For to ſuſpeR a friend unworthuly, 
InftruQs him the next way to ſuſpect you. 
And prompts him to deceive you. 
Ferd. There's gold. Boſ. So. | 
What followes ? (Never rain'd ſneh ſhowres as theſe 


Without thunderbolts i'th taile of them)whoſethroat muſt T eur? 


Ferd. Your inclination to ſhed blood, rides poſte 
Before my occaſion touſe you : I give youthat 
To liveith Court, here : and obſervethe Dutcheſſe, 
To note all the particulars ofher behaviour : 
What fairors deſoliciteher for marriage 
And whom ſhe beſt affes: ſhe's a yong widow, 
I would net have her marry againe, Hof. NoSir? 
Ferd. Doe not you aske thereaſon : but be farisfied, 
I fayT would not. ] 

Boſ. It ſeemes you would create me Bios 
One of your familiars, Ferd. Familiar ? what's that ? 
Beſ. Why.a very quaint inviſible divell,in fleſh: 

An Intelligencer, | | 
Ferd, Such a kind of thriving thin 
I would wiſh three ; and ere long, ; JE maift arrive 


Atahigher place by'r. Beſ. Take your Divels 
Whith Hell calls Angels: theſe curs'd gifts would make 


You acorrupter, me an 1 traitor, 
And ſhould I take theſe they I'd rake.me hell. 

Fer, Sir,lie take nothing from you;that I have given: 
Thereisa place, that 1procur'd = —_ 


— 


 TheTraged) of 
This morning : (the Proviſorſhip o'th horſe) 
Have your heard ont? Bf. No. 
Fera. 'Tis yours, is't not worth thankes ? | 
Beſ. T wonld have you curſe your ſelfenow, that yorrbounty, 
(Which makes men truly noble) ere ſhould make +, 
Me a villaine : oh, that to avoid ingrati - 5 YOF 
For the goo deed you have done me, I muſt doe. .. : . 
All the1ll man can inyent : Thus the divell 
Candies a!l finnes ore :and what Heaventearmes vild, 
That namesbe complementall. _ Fer, Be your felte : 
Keepe your old garbe.of melancholly :'rwill expreſſe 
You envy thoſe that ſtand above your reach». _ 
Yer ſtrive not to come neere'em: This will gaine by 
Acceſle, to private lodgings, where your {clte_ 
May (likea pollitique dormout, 
Boſ. As I have ſcene ſome, or F 
Feed in a Lords diſh, halfe a op, not ſeeming: 
To liſtento any talke : and yert.theſe Rogues. 


CEITERET , 
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' 
Have cut his throat ih a dreame : what's my place? 
The Proviſorſhip o'ch horſe ? ſay then. my corruption 
Grew out of horſe-dung : I am yourcreature _.. Fer. Aways. 
Boſ. Let good men.z for.gqod deegs,cover good fame, 
Since place, and riches oft are bribes of ſhame ; 


Sometimes the Divell doth preach. Exit Boſola. 
Card. Weare to part from you : and your own diſcretion. 
Muft now be your dire&or. 


Ferd. You are a Widowe-. | 
You know already what man is : and therefore- 
Ler not youth : high promotion, eloquence,. 

Ez7d. No, nor any thing without the addition, Honor, . 
Sway your high blood. Rey ; 

Ferd, Marry ? they are moſt luxnrions, 

Will wed twice. Card.Ofie :: - 

Ferd. Theirlivers are more ſpotted 
Than Labars ſheepe. | 

Dach, Diamonds are ofmoſt yalue 
They fay ; thar have paſt through moſt Jewellers hands... 

Ferd, Whores, by that rule are precious : LT + 

Dach, Wil you heare me ? = FE 
11] never marry. Ferd, So moſt Widowes aps... 

- 1 


But: 
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the Dutcheſſe f Malfy. 


' Brtcommonly that motion laſts no 


wee $627 & 504 
Than the turning of an honre-glaſſe, the funerall Sermon, 
And it, end both together, Ferd: Nowheare me: 
You livein a ranke pafture here, ith Court, 
There is a kind of henny-dew, that's deadly : _ 
"Twill poyſon your fame ; looke to't : be nor enntung ; 
For they whoſe faces doe belye their hearts, 


- Are Witches, ere they arrive at ewenty yecress 


I : and givethedivell ſucke. 
Dach. This is terrible good councel! : 
Ferd, Hypocrifie is woven of a fine ſmall chred, 
(Subcler than Yu/caxs Engine : yet (belecvt) 
Your darkeſt ations : nay your privat ſtthoughts, 
willcome to light. - 
Card. You may flatter your ſelfe, 
And take your one choice: privately be married 
Under the Eves of night. | 
Ferd, Think't the beſt voyage 
Thar ere you made ;like the irregular Crab, 
Which chough't goes backward, thinkes thatir goesright; 
Becauſe it goes its owne way : but 'e; 
Such weddings may more properly be laid 
Tobe executed, than celebrated. 
Card, The marriage night 
Is the entrance inte ſome priſon, 
Ferd, And thoſe joyes, | | | 
Thoſe luftfull pleaſures; are like heavy fleepes 
Which doe fore-run mans miſchiefe, 
Card. Fare you well. * 
Wiſcdome begins at the end : remember it, 
Duch. Ithinke this ſpeech berweene you boch was fludied, 
Fr came ſoxoundly off... Ferd. You are my ſiſter, 
This was my fathers poyniard : doe you ſee» 
I'd be __ to ſceit lookeruſty, 'cauſe Twas his : 
I would -baye you. giveor'e theſe chargeable Revelsy 
A V1zor, and a Maſque are whiſpering roomes 
That were never built for gvodnefſe :fare yewell z 
And women, like thaf-parc. wtuch (like the — 
H.ch wah bone in'c.. | Dach, Fye Sit. Ferd, Nay, 
I meane I as I 
15877 D 2 | What 


. ThaTrartdud* 


What cannot a neat knave with a ſmoothetalgg': | -- 


Make a woman beleeve ? farewell, lufty Widow, 


 Dach. Shall this move me ? ifall my royall kindred 


Lay in my way, unto this marriage 5 
I'd make them my {ow foot-ſteps : And evennow,' 
Even in this hate (as menin ſome great battailes 

By apprehending danger, have atchiey'd 1 ** -- 


Almoſt impoſſible aQtons: I have heard Sonldiersſayiſo, 


So I; throygh frights, and threatnings,will affray 
- This dangerous venture : Levold wives report 
Iwinck'd, and choſe a hnsband.: Carielay 2: © 
To thy knowne ſecricy, 1 havegivenup © © 
More than my life my fame. | 
Cariela, Both ſhall be fafe : 
For I'le conceal this ſecret from the world: 
As warily as thoſe that trade inpoyſon, 
Keepe poyſon from their children. 
D#ch. Thy proteftation 
Is ingeniousand hearty : I beleeve it, 
Is Avtonio come? Cario/a. He attends you. 
Dxeh. Good deare fonle, * _ 
Leave me: bur place thy ſelfe behind the Arras, 
Where thou maiſt over-heare us : wiſh me good ſpeed 
For I am going into a Wildernefle, 
Where I ſhall inde no path; nor friendly cle 
Tobe my guide, I ſent for you, Sit downe*' © © - 
Take Penand Incke;and write+are your ready ?: 
Ant, Yes: Duch. WhatdidTI ay? 
Ant, That I ſhonld write ſomewhar.. 
ct Oh, — % TEIN (1 
After this trumphs, and this expence 
Tr's fit (like thrifty husbands) = enquire. 
Whar's laidup for tomorrow 2: + | 
Art, So pleaſe your beauteous Excellence. 


You have tane my eares upon you. ?'” 
Ant, 1'le fetch your Grace the 
Particulars of your reverew, and expence, - 


Dach, Oh, .are an upri 
For when I aid ] meangto make inquiry,” 


(ake. 
Dxch. Beauteons? Indeed I thanke you:I look yong for your 


erreaſurer : but you miſtooke,, 


— 


What's 


Whar's laid up yonder for me. 

' Art. Where? Dwxch. In Heaven. 

T am making my will (as'tis fit Princes ſhould 
In perfe& memory) and I pray Sir, tell me 
Were not one berrer to make it ſmiling, thus ? 
Than in deep groanes,and terrible »haftly lookes, 
As ifche gifts we parted with, procurd 


What's laid np for to morrow : I did meane 


That violent diſtrution? - Ant, Oh, much better. 
Dach, If1 bad a hnsband now, this care were qUk : 


* But 1 intend to make you Over-ſeer ; 
What good deed, ſhall we firſt remember ? 


the Dutcheſſe of Malfy, 


lay. ; 
eAnt. Begin with that goed deed that firft bv ith world, 


Afﬀer mans creation, the Sacrament ofmarriage, 
T'ld haye you provide for a good husband, 
Give him all. Dach, All? 

Ant. Yes, your excellent (elfe, 


Dach, Ina winding-ſheet? Amt. Ina couple. * 


Dach. Se.Winfrid, that were a ftrange will. 

Ant, tTwere ſtrahge if there wereno will in you 
To marry againe- DL 

Dxch. Whatdoe you thinke of marriage ? 

Ant. 1 take'r, as thoſe that deny purgatory» 

It locally containes, or heaven, or hell, 
There's no third place int. 

Du«ch. How doe you affe& it? | 

Ant. My baniſhment, feeding my melancholly, 
Would often reafon thug. 
| Dxch, Pray let'sbeace ir, 

Ant Say a man never marry,not have children, 

Whas takes that from him ? only the bare name 
Of being a father, or the weake delighe ' 
To ſeethe little wanton, ride acock-horſe 
Vpona painted ftick,or keare him chatter 
Like a ravght ftarling.- | 

Dach, Fye,fye, what'sall this? 


F 


One of your eyes isblood-ſher, nic my Ring tot, - 
They ſay tis very ſoveraigne, 'twas my wedding Ring, 


And I did vow neverto part withit, 
. dm MN 7 
5 | B 3 


op. 


 TheTraredyef + 
'_ Ant, You have parted withvit now-. 
Dmtch. Yes, to helpe your eye-fight, --* > 
Ant, You have made me ftarkeblinde.. Dutch, 'Hew > 
Avt, There isa fawcy,and ambirious divell, -- - © © - 
Is darcing in this cirele, PP 
Detch. Remoove him. Art, How? - 
Dmtch. There needes ſmall conjuration, when you fingee 
May doe it: thus: is it fit ? bneelers, 
Ant. Whar ſaid you ? Datch, Sir, 
This goodly roofe of yours, is too low built, 
I cannot ſtand uprightin't, nor diſcourſe, 
Without I raiſe it higher : raiſe your ſelfe, 
Or if you pleaſe, my hand to kelpe you : (©, 
Ant, Atnbition (Madam) isa great mans madnes, 
Thar is not kepc inchaines, audcloſe-pent-raomes» 
Burin faire lightſome lodgings, and is girt 
With the wild nevſc ofpratling vifitans, 
Which makesit lunarique, beyond all cure, 
-Cenceive not, 1 am ſo ſtupid, bur I ayme 
Wheteto your favourstend : But he's a foole 
That (being acold) would abruſt bus hagds ii fice 
To warme them. | nk; *8 
Dutch, $0, now the ground's broke, 
You may dicover what a wealthy Mine, 
I make you I ord ob, Ant, Oh my naworthine 
Datch, You were ill toſell yourſelfe, 
Thisdarkning of your worth, 1snot likethat 
Which tradeſ” men uſe ith City, their falſe lights 
Are to rid bad wares off: and I muſt cell you | 
If you would know where breathes a compleat man, 
(I fpeake it without flattery) turne your cyes, | 
And progreſlethrough your ſelfe, . 
Fnt, Were there norheaven nor hell, 
I ſhould be honeſt : I havelong ſerv'd vertne, Tn = 
And ney'rtanc wages ef her. Dutch, Now ſheparsit, 
The miſery of us, that are bocnegreatz, oo I 
We are forc'd to woe, becauſe none dare woe us3 - 
And as 2 Tyrant donþles with his words,  - 
And fearetnlly equivocates:ſowe = 


Are forex to expreſie pur violent paſſions 


\ 


the Dutcheſſe of Malfy, *, 
Tn riddles, and in dreames, and leave the path: 
Ofſimple vertue, which was never made = 
To ſeeme thething it is not :Goe;go brag 
You have left me heartlefle, mineis im your boſome, 
I hope 'twill multiply love there : Yon doe tremble : 
Make not your heart fo dead a peece of fleſh 
To feare, more than to »ve me : Sir,beconfident, 


* What is'tdiftraQts you ? This is fleſh, and blood (Sir) 


*Tis not the figurecutin Allablaſter 
Kneeles at my husbands Tombe : Awake, awake (man) 
1 dohere put off all vaineceremony) 
And only do appeareto you,a yong Widow 
That claimes you for her husband, and likea Widow, 
T uſe but halfe a bluſh-in't, wt. Truth ſpeake for me;. 
I will remaine the conſtant SanAuary 
Of your good name, 
Dutch, T'thanke yon (gentle love) 
And'cauſe you ſhall nor:come to me, indebr, 
(Being now my Steward) here upon your lips 1 
I figne your Qxietns eff : This you ſhould have beg'd now, 
I have ſeene children oft eate ſweert-meatesthus, 
As fearefull ro devonre them too ſoone, 
Ant, But for your Brothers ? 
Datch, Do not thinke of them, 
All diſcord, without this circumferencey 
Is only to be pittied,and not fear'd : - 
Yet, ſhonld they know it, me will calily 
Scatter the tempeſt. 
Ant, Theſe words ſhonld be mine, 
And all the parts you have ſpoke, if ſome part ofic- 
Would not have favourid flattery, 
Dutch, Kneele. Am, Hah? 
Dutch, Be not amaz'd,this woman's of my Couneell,. 


- Fhave heard Lawyers fay,acontra&in a Chamber, * 


( Per verba preſenti) is abſolute marriage: 
Blefle (Heaven) thisfacred Goidianswhich 
Never untwine, ; 


Av. And may our ſreer alfeRions (like the Spheres) n: 


Be till in motion. 


-let violence- / © + 


* + 
«a 


® - 

12.4 
- SE 

kw & 


= 
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The- 


The T raged) of 
The like ſoft Muſique , | 
mr, That we may imitate the loving Palmes 
(Beſt Embleme of a peacefull marriage) 
Thar nev'r bore fruit divided. 
'D#ch, What canthe Church force more ? 
Ant. That Fortune may not know an accidenc 
Either ofjoy, or ſorrow, to divide 
Our fixed wiſhes. 
Daxch. How can the Church Build faſter ? 
We now are man and wife, and 'tis the Church 
That muſt bur eccho this : Maid, ſtand apart, 
1 now am blinde, . | 
Ant. Whar's'your conceitin this? - - 
Dach, I would have you lead your fortune by the hand, 
Unto your mariage bed: 
(You ſfeake in me this, for we now are one) 
We'l only lie, and talke together, and plot 
_—_ my humorous kindred; and if you pleaſe 
(Like the old tale, in Alexander and Lodewicke) 
' Lay a naked ſword berweene us, keepe ns chaſt : 
Oh, let me ſhrowd my bluſhes in your boſome, 
Since 'tis the treaſury of all my ſecrets. 
Car. Whether the ſpirit of greatnes, or of woman 
Raigne moſt in her, I know nor, but ic ſhewes 
A fearfull madnes, I owe her much of pity. Exennts 


ACTUS1I. SCENAL . 


Boſola, Caftrnchio, «n Old Lady, Antonio, Delis, 
Datcheſſ e, Rodorico; Griſolan 


Beſ. You fay you would fain be taken for aneminent Covrrtier? 

Caft. Tis the very maine of my ambition. 

Boſ. Let me ſee, you have a reaſonable good facefor't already 
And your night-cap expreſſes your eares ſithcient largely, 
I would have you learneto twirle the ſtrings of your band with a 
Good grace ;and ina fer ſpeech (arth'end of every ſentence) 
To hum,three or four times,or blow your noſe(till it ſmart again) 
To recover your memory, when you come to be a prefident in © 
Criminall cauſes, if you ſmile upon a panct bang him, but if 
You frowneupon him, and threaten him, let him be ſure to ſcape. 
The Gallowes. Caf, Lwouldbeayery merry pode 


the Burbeſt of Mall. R 


Bof. Do not fa ce,"omll beget you i 
7 ques make key «09d em tn quark 
For they ſay, Angra car meat ſelcleime, 


And that makes them ſovalianc 
But how ſhall 1 brow whederihe people ike me 


For an eminent fellow: .. 37 P39! 3:4 6G; (ikT 
Boſ. I will teach atricke 20 know it, -1 oy {no e's 20G EA, 
Give out you lye a dying, and if'yoaP 5- 5 offers LEEDS | "A 


Heare the common people curſe Rage 
Be ſure you are taken Ls.g one of Sm 
Yon come from painting now ?- "Ota Brom what P's 


Bo Vi, ixpyceeeep logs bg are 61 
oe; * £UE I7 


To behold thee nor painted coeſ x35, oily 6 

A miracle : Thele in thy face here, were deep res, ofticy 6 ritl 

And foule flonghes the laft progreſſe; 1 x SSR a 
| There was a Lady inFreanxce,thar ha yn pee 

Fledd the Skinoe vin evan de mort level; i 

And whereas before ſhe look'r liked 6: £79770! 


Afﬀeer ſhe me rrp te 3s 
Old La. Do yoncall this Xintif : 
Boſ: No, no, but yeucall carteet 

ron 2ikaFugn, yi hraſe to your pl. 
Old.La. It Go you are 
Boſ. One would fore Pu 

To ay in it the fac 


I wonld ſooner care dead pigen; & 
Ofone ficke ofthe plague, rin ogra cher th 
Here are two of you, whoſe ſiti of your youth, = 
Patrimony oftkeBhy canals Hat one 


Foot-eleth with the rene voted his 117497 4: on BY 
High-priz'd curtezaw FT 3:nofabs 123452 
I doeiwon dee wonder you doe not loud your Ty & [4.35 Rog48. ; {RE>. 
Obſevie my medintiggaon: 2 oo 1! 8 1 
What thing isin chis cenasEcmeofiih 10 eb SFig9 
To bebeloyd ? we aceommtit oming 05:1802. t5r0id ago: $75 66106 


> i 3 hers ft! Inte } \ A 
a +1 uw 7 aur 


—_ Ty Wrp o A 
a o 


A Fawne,or Goat. -inany- 7 Fig 
Ama hehon apy 


Thr Tidy 
Man ſtands ama#dto ſee his deft ormity; 
LirangorksrOrartre baykimflte. n.Sd:T7: þ xl: — AA } 
Bur in our owyereſh; thoughwebeare dibats-. 9c) wt 
Which have their true names, only tane from "=" | | 
= the moſt ucerans/Woblfeand ſwiniſh Meazcall ; - 

Thoogh we areeaten up of lice, and wormes; gt: 


ough continually pa ppg n dog 2ilin 4 Ik 
pcm and dead body, wedelight /. bd > 1:20 00900 
To hideit tnrich ciſfew all our feare;; i hn 2182 


(Nay all our rerrongfigileati« - $390. ty oh. 46 
Should pyt ET bemade fveety;.) in on nu 
Your wife's gone to Rye 5 youtrwgeouple, and get you 4% 
To the wels athywe as to 9p 
I have other workg-9n foot : I obſerve onr Durcheſſe. 

Is ficke a dayes, ſhe puykes, her: Romacke-ſeethes, 

The nþ.afher gyrolidk; looke moſt mominghley'... a 68 
She waines 1 th'gheeke; and. waxes far rehFanke 3-014” 


And (contraryanope hrahetiaGhian).! -0f 4} S5:51ed if | | 
Wearesa looſe bodie cOomertherss ſomtembur i't wc 4 


T have a tricke way chance diſcovers; -..!: 1.5 ': © WA 
(A pretty one) I Þayehoughs] ſome Spiicocks, : 

The firſt our «neat u RS: boogtare mares? 

You 4maze me- , »*, tf} by TOY 02 <5} gut 7 þ ſes 112 


«4pt.! ſeale your hos forever, : Fy ang; 27 St 

| Fordid 1 & inks, that any thing berkivons in war O MN 
as cury the yards feem your I:{hould with: 32 

bad obj =ell NovSii you comemployon 2 


W2.5 "I IO) I i 


ng runs OMe Soros eter 
Direct us > Memo. evill, ic directs-ys ton bapfly:”- 4 
Being : For the ſubtleſtfally progeedes i3 03/74 (130 2-30 1 


- Subtleſt wiſdome ; : Laprocbe.fipiy xox b'&ng i. 
Ant. T doe underſtand your ianfideon + .Bef, Do yours > 
Ant, Becauſe you would not Fexms;0Agpenre DR thworld,. 


Puff'd up with your preferment. 2 Yoagantione!: 11." | 

This our of faſhion melancholly; lrayRiity leave it. © ad x 
Boſ. Give-me leaveto he hanefinany phraſesin.any. - {5/7 - 

Complement whatſoever, hal I.oonſaflhas yſelſetoyou?: «=! 


Dloakens higher than Tenragahiory nes) x: 's% wr bÞ f 5 356077 
J 


# ; - # 
&L.. > 


che Dutchefſe of Mall. 
They are the gods, that mnt de winged .nOt 
A A Lo. mule of a ſlew pace, will both Te 
My diſpoſition, and buſinefle : For (marke me) 
When a mans mind rides faſter than his horſe ca gil” 
They quickly bothtyre... 
Ant. You would looke upto Heaven, but 1 thinks 
The divell, that rules i'cfvaire, ſtands in your light, | . 
Boſ. Ob (Sir) you are Lord ofthe alcendant, _ 
Chiete man wich the Durchefſe, a Duke was your 
Coſen German remoy'd: Say you were lineally 
Deſcended from King Pippin,orbehimElfe, 
What of this ? ſearch the heads ofthe greateſt rivers "my 
The world, you ſhall finde them burbubbies of water: ' 
Some would thinke the {oules of Princes were brought 
Forth by ſome more weighty cauſe, than thoſe of meaner peripnes 
They are deceiv'd, there's the fame hand tothem 
The like paſſioniſmay them, the fame reaſon, that makes | 
A Vicar to goetolaw for a tiche-pi 
And undoe his neighbours,makes . M ſpoile 
A whole Province, and batter downe goodly 
Cities, with the Canon, 
Dach. Your arme Avtonio, dol not grow fat ?' 
Tam exceeding ſhort-winded : Baſola, 
I wonld have you (fir) provide for me a Litter, 
Such a-one as the Dutcheſle of Florexce road in; 
Boſ. The Dntcheſſenſ'd one' when ſhe Aa proc with childe. 
Dach. I thinke ſhe did :; comehither, my ruffe,” fl 
Here,when ? thou art ſuch a redions Lady ; and NEE 
Thy breath ſmels of Lemmon pils, woud thou hadft done, * 
Shall l wound under th ngers? Iam 
So troubled wich the mort 'Boſ. 1feare too mneh. * 
 _ Dxch, I haveheardyou fy, that the French Oviiticrs 
Weare their Hats on fore the King. Ant, 1 have iecnc it, 
Dach, In the preſence? Am. Yes: ie 9 
Why ſhould not we bring vp thatfaſhion > _ ae 
'Tisceremony more cn dhcp thar TO 
In theremosving of apiece offele ; Sd oO ta 
Be you the examp ple tothe reſt orh'Courr, OOTY” TE 
Pur on your hat fir 
£nt, You muft pardon me: 
C2 


| aan, THT 
] have ſcene, in colder; nt 
Nov'es ſtand barg r6'th'P? 


My thought thew'd ly. 
Beſ. I frave 4 7; 
Dach, Fe was, Apicocks (Madame) 
Dach, I 7 Ras 
T have Dre oi fe "Ref. "Good, bt dls ries. 
- Dach, Indee Tim £00: Fr: are WendrotisRire ones « 
 Whatan unskilful Fi: ow Is agar ? | 


We ſhall rn _— iro 
Boſ. W abs (in 
Dach. 'o, YEA cy he of mis mate) they doe: 
Beoſ. 1 Tag 0c 1 wiſh A Grice parde'em : 
Duch. oy I forg| Fed tell yon thi k krave Gardiner, 
(only toraile his ll as, e ſooner 
_ ri poatem PH -Diach. O you. jeſt: 
e: fee ext; Arty Tadeed Madan, 
I You notlove ha fruit. F6: Sir You areloath 
To rob us of our dainties : tis a' & te fruit, 
They ſay they are reſtorative ? | "Bof. "Tis a pretty . 
Art :this gr Deck, 'Tis.ſo : Sid Sdlivs.” = 
Boſ. To make Piping opons 12 Crabs fx 
 Adampſon on a black-thorne : Hl ren ſhe ears them ? 
A or nn mr Rrike off thee baiyd-fa alls, 
ForJbwe tor and the looſe-bodied gowne, 
Fond yer d nw L8 4 
The yorg wi Re cutttn in kerbelly, . 
Ducke I thanks 7 ou ( nga la) the [EEE right Te ones, 
Ifthey do nor art me licke. t. How now Magame ? 
Duch. Th ys ire and. my ooigehs are not friends, 
How th 
Bof. . 4 are toomuch fell 'datready, 
Dach, 5 I'm inanextreame cold ſweat, 


Boſe. 1 am very ſory. 
Dach. Lightsto my Chiaher 5 0; Nigged Antonio, 

I fezre 1 am nndone. I, Exic Dutcheſs | 
Del. Lights there, lights. -  . | 
£m, O my truſty Delio, weare loſt: _ 

Ifeare tbe Sfalnein labous ; ; and there sleft 


paſtor cmory +." Doron > -& | | Dch. 


the Durohifſ Af, 
Del. Have youprepar'd o nl c 

Tho Ladies to roar; Pand procurd_ 7 

Thar polirique ſafe conveyance for the Mid-nie 

Your Dutchefle plotted. © ' ent. have. 
De/. Make uſe then ofthis forc'd oceafion : 

Givevunt that Boſol« hach poyſon'dhers' ' 

Wich the Apricocks :thar wiſl give fomecolour - 

For her keeping cloſe. - Ave. Eye fye,the Phyfitians 

Will chen flockero her. 
Del. Forthat you may pretend © 

She'll uſe ſome prepard Antidoreeoſherowne, { 

Leaft the Phyfiians ſhould repoyſonr her. -* | 

Am,T am loſt in amazement:1know ro I Ex, 


SCENA 11. 
Boſoln,Ol1 Lady, Antonio, Rodorice, Grifolen | 
- - Servants, Delis;Cariala, 

Boſ. Sofo : there's io queſtion bur her reatchives - 
And moſt yulterous eating ofthe Apricocks, are apparant” 
Signes ofbreeding, tow ?” Old La. Taminhefte (Sir) 

Bo/.- There was a yong wa ee Tr ronedefite 
To ſee the Glaſſe-hovife. La. Nay pray ktme'go. 

Boſ, Andit was only roknow whatRrange inftrument it was> 
Should fivell up a Glafle tothe faſmon of a womangsbelly. 

Old La. 1 willheare no more ofthe Glaſſe-houſp, 
You are ſtill abuſing women? + 

B:f. Whol ? no, only'bythe way move and then) mention 
Your frailties. The Orrenge tree bearerip< 
Fruit;and bloſſoms altogether : and Gore you grve entertainment 
_ pure love : but mere, for more preceiousreward. TheJnſty 

Socks ſme!s well +barfroopin a mee ens :If ve 
Have Ba ſame golden ſhowres.that rainedinthetimeof Fupiver 
The Thunderer , youthavethe ſame Daves flroholduptheir 
Lapsroreceive them: didft thou never Rudy theMatbemietiques? 

La. Whar's that (fir) © © 

Boſ. Why,to know thetricke hon ro make +maniylines meere 
In onecenter : Go, g63 give yourfolter-danghters gooU'counkell, 
Tell them that the divellt ip ang'a 
Likea fallertifty warchrthar ſheeannot 


Thetime paſſes, Av. Tirepive Greg. 


Ds 4 


The Tragedy of - 
\ Red. Why fir ? what's the danger ?' © 4. + 
Art. Shut vp the poſternes preſently :and call - - _ 
All the Officers o'th' Court. -- Griſ. I ſhall inſtantly. 
_ Ant, Whokeepes the key o'th'Park-gate ? 

"Rod, Foroboſco. - Ant, Lethimbring'tpreſently. © | 
Servant, Oh,Gentlemen o'rh'Court, the fowleſt treaſon, . - 
Boſ. 1frhar thele Apricocks ſhould be poylan'd now; 

Without my knowledge. | 
_ Serv. There was taken even now a Switzer 
In the Dutcheſſe Bed-chamber. 2 Serv. ASwitzer? 
Serv, Witha piſtoll inhis great cod-piece. 


Boſ. Ha, hazha. Serv, Thecod-piece was the caſe for't. 
' 2 Serv, There was a cunning traitor, 
Who would have ſearch'd his cod-piece ? 
Serv. True, ifhehad kept out of the Ladies chambers : 
And all the mowides of his buttons, were leaden bullers. 
2 Ser, Oh wicked Caniball : a fire-loek in's cod-piece? 
Serv. 'Twasa French plot upon my lite. | 
2 Sexy, To ſee what the divellcandoe. 
Ant, All the Othcers here. Ser. We are. Ant,Gentlemens 
We have loft much plate yon know 3 and butthisevening | 
Jewels, to the value of foure thouſand Duckats 
Are wiſling in the Dutcheſle Cabinet, 
Are the gates ſhut? Serv. Yes. 
Ant, 'Tis the Dutcheſle pleaſure 
Each Otticer be |cex'tinto his chamber 
Till the Sun: riſing : and te ſend the keyes 
Of all their cheſts, and of their outward doores 
Into her Bed-chamber : She is very ficke. ._ - 
Red. Ar her pleature. e218 . 
Ant. She intreats you tak't notill : The innocent 
Shall be the more approy'd by ir. - | 
Boſ. Gentleman o'th Wood-yard, where's your Switzer now ? 
Serv, By this hand'twas cred*bly kn by one o'th'Black- 
Del. How fares it wich the Dutchefſe? | (guard. 
Ant, She'sexposd | | 
Unto the worſt of torture, paine and feare. 
Del. Speake to her all happy comfore. 
Ant. How I doplay the foole with mine ownedanger ? 
You aethismght (bear friend) to poſigto Rowe, Fr 


*'; Durcheſſe of Mal. 
My life lies in your ſervice. / ' Del. Door dotibe me; 
"Ant, Oh, tis farre Form me. 22nd — 
Somewhat chat looks like danger. 
Del. Beleeve i It | 
;Tis but the ſhadow of your feare, no more': 
How ſuperftitiouſly we mind enrevils? ' * 
| The throwingdownefalt,or atofſing of a —_— tht if D247} toy CT 
Bleeding at noſe, the ſtumbling of a horſe #1111) ns 2 
Or ſinging of a'Criket, are ofpower- / 
To daunt whole man in us: Sir, fare you well: 
I wiſh you all the jo. es of a bleſt father; [> +! d<100! 
And for my faith) Jay this inieo yonrbreft, [ 
Old friends (like ol, Hreds) Bill arerruſted hy 
Cariola.Sir, you arethe happy father of aſormes s 
Your wife commends him to you. Ar. ——————_ : 
For Heaven fake xend her well: 1 ren we ft We 
Gofe a figure for's Natiuyo: Hove 1401.  xetnts 


SCENAIH. | 8 
* Bofols, Antonio, 


Boſ. Sure 1 did heare a woman Gricke: kak} "" 
And the ſound cameſif/1, receiv'dir right) 
From the Durchefle lodgings +2 : there's fome Mgt 
In the confinin hank fo 
To their ſeverall wards.;1 of partie ITS. 2 Axe 
My inecligence pill tnezeclk 72 i | 
It may be *twas the melancho $092 M6 
(Beft fend ye emangnr yr: c +» oat 
The Owle,that ſchreamd ſo :hab ? ow. ; 

Ant, Theard ſomenoyſ : whoſe there ? FREY are :chou ? tk 


Boſ. Angry wraps pon ogy, vi 


oY oft = 'Z 


ig © 14 \; Bai | 


ES. os \ Boſe. vent: 
But the rif Wi 
Methinke Tis very cold, and yer: PRESS” eg 
You looke wildly, ly. 

Ant. 1 havebin ſetting a Fgure | 
For the Dutcheſle Jewels; © 

_ Boſ. Ah, and how falls yonrqueſion ? EQLEFEELT] 
Doyou find it radicaſh?  Azt, What's thar ro you ? 


[Tis rather to be queſtion'd whar defrpne * - 
(When all men were commanded cotherr lodgings) 
Makes you a night-walker. 


Boſ. Infooth Fle cell you? 
Now all the Court $ aſlcepe; choogh the divell 
Had leaſt rodoe here ; Tcamero fay my prayers, ' 
And ifit doe otiend yen, | doe ſo, 
You ares fineCourtrer. - - 

a This fellow wiltandoeme 3 

the Durcheſſe Apricocks to days” - 
_ ven they were not pogo 'd? . 
of. Poylon'd? a Spam | 

For the imputation. Ant. Srakorrace ever confident, 
Till they are diſcaver'd : There were Jeels ſtelnetops  . 
' In my conceit; bnetre toÞcſpeMel © US 00, 
More than your ſe!fe,, Bf Youare x falke Steward: 

Ant. Savtyiie; Ple pullthee upby th<roores. 

Boſ. May be the ruyne will crufh'youto 

Ant. Youare an'impudent ſhike meet 
Are youſcarce warme, anddoe you ſhew r your ith 
You Libell well (fir.) Beſ; Ns —_—— 
Copy it out, and 1 will ſer m; bandro'. . 

xt, My noſe bleeds : One that were 


E | atm low 
This. oaiinons,whien it meere]y Q comes by. can 


The Great dre like the ings all : wh 
When they ſeeke ſhameful waies,to aÞo; Fs 
Beſs Amonis kexe about, did drop e-oifh 


| Soms 


Whar's here ?a c 


e Dutcheſſe of Malfy. 
Some of your belee (alſe friend) oh, here it is: 
1des Nativity calculated? _ 

The Dutcheſſe was deliver d of a Somne, tmeene the houres 
ewelve and one:in the 1.ight : Anno Dom: 1504-(that's this yeer) 
* decimo nono Decembr 1s, (that's this night ) taken according to 
the Meridian of Malfy (that's our yi of happy diſcovery, ) 

c 


the Lord of the firſt houſe being combuſt inthe aſce:dant, fignifies 
ſhort life : and Mars being m a human fg jojn'dto the taile of 
the Dragon » inthe eight howſe , doth threaten a violent death ; 
Cztera non ſcrarantur. 
Why now 'tis moſt apparant : Thispreciſe fellow 
Is the Dutcheflc Bawde : 1 haye it to my wiſh : 
Thisis a parcell of Intelligency 
Our Courtiers were caſ'd np for ? It needes muſt follow, 
That I muſtbe committed, on prerence 
Of poyloning her :which Fleendure, and laugh at : 
Ifone could tinderhe father now: but that 
Time will diſcover ; Old Caftruchio 
I'th moming poſts to Rowe ;by him Ile ſend 
A Letter, that ſhall make ber brothers Gails 
Ore-flow their Livers , this was a thrifty ways 
T hough luſt doe maſque innea't ſo trange diſguiſe; 
She's oft found witty, but ts never wiſe. 
SCENA 1IIL, 
| Cardirall, and Julia, Servant, and Delis, . 
Card, Sit : thou art my beſt of wiſhes, prethee cel! me 
What tricke didft thou invent to come to Roxee, 
Withour thy husband? Fx. Why (my Lord) I told him - 
I came to viſit an old Anchorite 
Here for devotion, Card. Thon art a witty falſe one : 
I meanetobim. Jul, You have prevailed with me 
Beyond my ftrongeſt thonghts: f would not now 
Find you inconftant. Card. Donor put thy ſelfe 
To ſuch a voluntary torture, which proceedes 
Our of your owne guilt, Jul. (How my) Lord?) 
Card, You feare my conſtancy, becauſe you have approoy'd. 
Thoſe giddy and wild turning in your cle, | ; 
7%. Did youere find them? 
Card. Sooth generally for women ; 
A man might ſtrive to make glaſſe male-able, 
+ 7 
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The Trageds of 
Ere heſhould make them fixed, -. 7/7. So, (my Lord) 
Card. We had need go borrow that fantaſtique glaſle - 
Inyented by Ga/-/eo the Florentine, | 
To view another ſpacious world i'th'Moone, 
And look to finde a conſtant woman there. 
Jal.Thisis very well (my Lord.) 
Card. Why do you weep ? _ | 
Are teares your juſtification ? the ſelfeſame teares 
Will fall into your husbands boſome, (Lady) 
With a loud proteſtation, that:you love him 
Aboye the world : Come, UVle love you wilely » 
Thar jealouſly, fince T am very certaine | 
You cannot make mecnckould. F#/. Ile go home 
To my husband, Card. You may thanke me Lady, 
I have taken you off your melancholly pearch, 
Boare you upon my fift,and ſhew'd you game, 
And let you flyear it : I prethee kifle me | 
When thou was't with thy husband, thou was't watch't 
Likea tame Elephant : (ill you aretothanke me) 
Thou had(t only kiſſes from him, and high feeding, 
Buc what delight was that ? 'twasjult like one 
Thar hath a Iittle fingring on the Lute, 
Yet cannot tune it : {till you are to-thanke me.) 
Jul, You told me ofa piteous wound i'thheart, 
And a fickeliver, when you woed me firſt, 
| And ſpake like onein phyſicke, Card, Whos that ?.__ 
| Reſt firme, for myaffetion torhees, — « 
Lightning moves ſlowto'r. Serv. Madama Gentleman 
That's come poſte from 21alfy, deſires to ſee you. 
Car. Lethim enter, I'le withdraw... . Ex. Ser. He ſaies, 
Yourhusband (old Caftruchio.)1scome to Rome, 
Moſt pittifully ryr'd with riding poſt. 30th 
Jul. Signior Delis ? "tis one of my old Stitors. 
Del, I was bold and come to fee you. . . 
Jul Sir, youare welcome, Del, Do you lie here *_ 
Jul, Sare your owne expetience _.... at; ab! 
Will arisfie you now; our Romane Prelates _ ... \ 
Do not keep lodging for Ladigs,. . ., ..:: De. does Laing * 
I have bronght you no.commendationsfrom your husband, 
For 1 knoyr none by him, =Jud, Theare he's comme to Reme. 


— 


. 
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the Dutcheſſe of Mall. 
TY.! T5 2 7m een aud kheaafl af... _ — Ss" Lea_2.. 
<1, I never knew [U611,944 witty ul 2 AOTIC, ANU & KBIguil, 


So weary of each other, if he had hadia good back, 
He would have undertookero haveborne his hor, 
His breech was fo pirifully fore, Ful, Your laughcer, 
Is my pirty. Del. Lady, Tknow not whether 
You want mony, but I have brought you ſome. 
Ful, From my husband ? 
Del. No,from mineown allowance, 
Ful, T muſt heare the condition ereT be bound totake ir, 
Del. Look on't,'ris gold, hath ic.nor a fine colour ? 
Full, Thavea Bird more beautifull. be 
Del. Try the fund on'r. Fel. A Lute-ſftring farexcoeds it, 
Tc hath no ſmel,like Caſſia,or Cyvit, 
Nor is it phificall, rhough ſome fond DoQors 
Perſwadeus,ſeeth's in Culliſſes,Pletell you, 
This is a Creature bredby | 
Ser, Your husband's come, 
Hath deliver'd a letter to the Duke of Calabria,that, 
To my thinking hath put himout of his wits, 
ul, Sir,you heare, | 
Pray let meknow your bufineſfe, and your ſuite, 
As briefly as can be. | 
D:l. With good ſpeed, I would wiſh you 
(Ar ſuch rime, as you are non-refidenr 
With your husband) my Mittris, 
ul. Sir Tle goaske my husbandifT ſhall, 
And ſtraight rerurneyour anſwer. . Ext. + 
Del, Very fine, Ts this her wit,or honeſty that ſpeak thus ? 
I heard one fay the Duke was highly moy'd 
Wirth alertter ſent from Alf : I do feare 
Antoniois betray'd: how feartully | 
Shewes his ambition now. (unfortunate Fortune) 
< They paſſerhrough whirle-pooles,and deep wosdoſhun, 
Who theevent weigh,ere the aftion's done, , 


©» *SCENA'V: | 
Cardinal, and Ferdinand yoith a letter, 
Ferd, T have this night digid up a man«darke. i 
on AM -  Ferd, And Lam grown mad with'c, 
ar, Wap tle progedy 2 > 02 conndt” acnolioagd 
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The Traveds of 


Ferd, Read there, a fiſter damr'd, ſhe's looſe 1th'hiles + 
Grownea notorious ſtrumper. , 
Car. Speake lower. Ferd, Lower? 
Rogues do not whiſper't now, but ſeeke ro publiſh't, 
(As ervants dothe boany of their Lords) 
Aloud ; and with a cpverons ſearching eye, 
To marke who note them : Oh confuſion ſeafe her, 
She hath had moſt cunning bawdesto lerve her turne, 
And more ſecure conveyances for Juſt, 
Than Townes of garriſon for ſervice. Card. Ist poſſible? 
Can this be certaine? _ Ferd. Rubarbe, oh for rubarbe 
Topurge this choller, here's the curſed day 
To prompt my memory: and here 't ſhall ticke 
Till ofher bleeding heart T giake a fpunge 
To wipe it out, Card. Why doe you make your ſelfe 
Sowild atempeſt? © Ferd, Would I could be one, 
That I might tofle her pallace 'bont her eares, 
Rootupher goodly forrefts, blaſt her meades, 
And lay her generall territory as waſte, | 
As ſhehath Hos her honors- Card, Shall our blood ? 
(The royall blood of Arragon, and Cafttle) Glad 
Be thus attained ? Fer, Apply defferate phy ſicke, 
We muſt not now uſe Balfamnm, bur fire, 
The ſmarting cupping-glaſſe. for that's the meane 
To purge inte&ted blood, (fuch blood as hers : ) 
There is a kinde of pitty 1n mine eye, _ : 
Ile give it to my hand-kercker ; and now 1s here, 
Tle bequeath this to her Baſtard, Card. Whar to doe ? 
Fexd. Why to make ſoft lint for his mothers wounds, 
When I have hewed her ropeeces. | 
Card, Curs'd creature, | 
U":equall nature, to place womens hearts,  _ 
So farre upon thelefr-fide. Ferd, Fooliſh mens 
That ere will cruſt their honor in a Barke, 
Made of io ſlight, weake bul-ruſh; as this woman» 
Aprtevery minute to {inke it ? Card, Thus 
Ignorance, when it hath purchas'd honor, 
Ireannot weild it. ' AD | 
Ferd. Methinkes T ſee her laughing), | 
Excellent Hyenxa, talke to me fomewhar; quickly, 
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the Dut cheſſe of Malfy. 
Or my imagination willearrs me _ ps 5g 
To ſee her in the ſhatnetall 4&4 of finne. Card, With whom ? 
Ferd. Happily, with ſome (trong thigh'd Bargeman? * © 
Or one th'wood-yard, that can quot the ſledge, 
Or toſſe the barre, ore)ſe ſome lovely Squire 
That carries coles up to herprivate lodgings, 
Card. You flie beyond yourreaſon. 
Ferd, Goto (Miſtris.) 
'Tis not your whores milke that can quench my wild-fire, 
But your whores blood. 

Card, How idlely ſhewes this rage ? [3% 
Which carries you, as mencenvey'd by witches,through the ayre, 
On violent whirle-windes,this intemperate noiſe, 

Firly reſembles deafe mens fhrill diſcourſe, 
Whortalke aloud, thinking all other men 
To have their imperfe&tion. © Ferd, Have not you 
My palfey ? Card. Yes, 1 can beangry 
Without this rupture,there is net in nature 
A thing that makes man ſo deform'd, fo beaſtly, 
As doth intemperate anger : chide your ſelte, 
You have divers men, who never yet expreſt © 
Theic trong defire of reſt, but by unreſt, 
By vexing of themſelves : Come, put your ſelfe 
In tune, Ferd. So, I mill only ſtudy toſeeme 
The thing IT am not : T could kill her now, 
In yon,or in my ſelfe, for.I doethinke 
It is ſome finnein us, Heaven doth reve 
By her, Card. Are yon ſtarke mad? 

Ferd, 1 wonld have their bodies 
Burnt ina cole-pit, with the ventage ſtop'd, 
Thar their curs'd ſmoake might nor aſcend to Heaven : 
Or dip the ſheetes they lie 11, 1n pitch or ſulphore, 
Wrap them in't, and then light chem like a match ; 
Orelſeto boyletheir Baſtardeo a co!liſie, 
And giv'this leacherons father, to renew 
The finne ofhis backe. © © \ 

Card. Vieleaveyou, Perd; Nay,Thavedone,” ” © 
T am confident, ha&T bindamnid in hell, = 
And ſhould have heard of this; it would have put me 
II ans 0 
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: The Tragedy of 
Till 1 know who leapes my ſiſter, Tlenot Rlirre * 

That knowne; Ile finde Seorpions toting my whips, + 
Ana fix herina generallecclipſe. Exehunt, 


ACTHSIII. SCENATL 
Antonio, and Delio, Dutcheſſe, Ferdinand, Boſola, 


* Ant. Our noble friend (my moſt belaved Del:o) 
Oh, You have bin a ſtranger long at Court, 
Came youalong with the Lord Ferdmand? 

Del. I did fir, and how fares your noble Dutcheſle 

Ant. Right fortunately well : She's an excellent 
Feeder of pedegrees : fince you laft ſaw her, 

She hath had two children more, a ſonne and daughter. 
Del, Methinkes 'twas yelterday : Let me but winke, 
And not beho!d your face, whichro mine eys 
Is ſomewhat leaner, verily I ſhould dreame 
It were within this halfe houre. 
Ant. You have not beene in Law (friend Delis) 
Nor in priſon, nor a ſuitor at the Court, 
Nor beg'd the reverſion of ſome great mans place, 
Nor troubled with anold wite, which doth make 
Your time fo inſencibly haſten. Del. 'Pray firtellme, 
Hath not this newes arriv'd yet tothe care | 
Ofthe Lord Cardinall? -Azt. I feare it hath, 
The Lord Ferdinand (that's newly come to Court) 
Doth bearchimſelfe right dangerouſly. Del. Pray why? 

Azxt, He is ſo quiet, that he ſeemes to ſleepe 

The tempeſt out (as Dormice do in winter) 

Thoſe houſes thatare haunted,are moſt till, 

Till the divell beup. Del. What fay thecommon people. 
Ant, The common-rable, do ditealy fay 

Sheis a Strurgpet. Det, And your graver heads, 

(Which would be politique) what cenſure they ? 

Ant, They doobſerve, I grow to infinite purchaſe 
The left hand way, and all fi the Dutcheſle | 
Would amend it, if ſhe :Forſay they 
Great Princes, though they grudge their Officers 
Should have ſuch large, and unconfined meanes | 
Toger wealth under them, will not complaine &: 


Left 


the Dutcheſſe of Malfy; 
Leſtthereby they ſhould make them odious 
Ento the people; for other obligation 
Oflove or marriage>betweene herand me, 
They neverdreameof. De/. The Lord Ferdinand 
Is going to bed. Ferd. Tleinftanly to bed, 
For I am weary 3 I am to be-ſpeake be 
A husband for you. Dach, For me fir? pray whoist? — 
Ferd, The great Count Malareſte, Dwmtch, Fyenupon tim, 
A Count ? he's a meere ſticke of Sngar-candy, 
(You may lookequite thorough him) when I chooſe 
A husband, I will marry for your honor. 
| Ferd, You ſhall dowellint : How is't (worthy Antonio?) 
D#tich. But (Sir) I am to have private conference mth you, 
Abour a ſcandalous report, is ſpread 
Touching mine honor. Ferd. Let mebe ever deafe to't : | 
One of Paſqyils paper-bullets, conrt calumney, - © 
A peſtilent ayre, which Princes Pallaces 
Are ſeldome purg'd off : Yer, fay that ir. were true, 
I poure it in your boſeme, my fix'd love, *- 
Would ſfirongly excuſe,extenuate, nay deny, 
Faults where they apparant in yon : Go be fake _ | 
In your owne innocency. ADwch. Ohblefs'd comfort, 
This deadly ayreispurg'd. Exennt 
Ferd. Her guilt treads on | | 
Hot burning cultures: Now Boſola, . 
How thrives ourintelligence?.. Boſ, Sir-nncertainly's 
'Tis rumour'd ſhe hath bad three baſtards, but — 
By whom) we may goreadi'th'Starres., Ferd, Why ſone 
Hold opinion, all things are written there, - | 
_ Bef. YesJif we conid finde SpeRaclesto read them, 
1 do ſuſpect, there hath bin ſome Sorcery ber Me” 
Uſd on the Dutchefle,  Ferd, Sorcery,to what purpoſe?" 
Boſ. To make her dote on ſome deſertles fellows = 
She ſhames toacknowledge. | 
Fera, Can your faith give way Ro DE 
To thinke there's power 1n potions, or in Charmes, ©. > 
Te make us love, whether we will or no? © 
FMt _ AE, Gt ab Do ens 
era. Awaysthele are meere gulleries, herred things ,* 
Innemtby fomechening ou bimger = 
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The Tragedy of 
Toabuſe us :Do you thinke that herbes, or charmey 
Can force rhe will ? Some trialls have bin made 
In this foo'iſh praQtiſe ; bur the ingredients 
Were lenartive poy ſons, ſuchas are of force 
To make th- oatient mad ; and Rraighethe witch 
Eweares {by <quvocation, they are in love. | 
The witch-cratt lies in herrancke blood : this night . 
I will torce ccnfeſlion fre her : You told me 
You nad got (within theſe rwodayes) a fall key 
Into her Bed-chamber. Boſ. 1 have» 
Ferd. As I would with. | 
Beſ, What doe you intend todo? Ferd. Can you ghelle F 
Boſ, No. Ferd. Do not a: ke then : 
He thatcan compaſle me, and know my drites, 
May fay he hatb put agirdle bout the world, 
And ſounded all her quick-lands. Hof, I do<-not 
Thinke ſo. Ferd, What do you thinke then, pray ; 
Boſ. That you are 
Your owne Chronicle goo much : and grofly 
Flatter your ſelfe. Ferd. Give methy band, I thanke thee : 
I never gave Penſion bur to flatterers, | 
Till 1 entertained thee : farewell. 
That frienda great mans ruine ftrongly checks, - 
Who railes inte his beliefe, all his defetts. * 


SCENAIL 
Dutcheſſe, Antonio, Cariola, Ferdinand, Boſola, Officers. 


Datch. Bring me the Casket hither, and the Glaſle ; 
You get no lodging here:to night (my Lord.) 
eAnt. Indeed I muſt perſwade.onme. Dutch, Very goed : 
I hope in time 'twill grow inco acultome, 
That Noble men ſhall come with cap and knee, 
To purchaſe a nights lodgio oftheir wives, 
Ant. 1moſt lye here, 
Dstch, Muſt ? you area Lord of mif-rule. 
Ant, Indeed, my rule is only in the night. 
Datch. Towhat uſe will you pur me? 
Ant. We'll wot Hap. <a T 
Dwatch. Alas, what pleaſure can two Lovers find in ſleepe? 
Car, My Lord, I lye yyith ber often ; and Lknow 


the Dutcheſſt of Malfy. 
She'{l much diſquiet you. ; 
Ant- See, you arecomplain'd 6f. | 
Car, For ſhe's the ſprawlingſt bedfellow. 
Ant, 1 ſhall like her the betrer for that. 
Car.. Sir, ſhall I aske you a queſtion? 
Ant, 1 pray thee Carielas 
Car, Wherefore ftill when you lye with my Lady 
Do you riſe ocarly? —<Avt. Labouring men 
Count the Clocke oftneft Cariolz, | 
gs when their task*'sended, Dmtch, Tle ſtop your month. 
Am, Nay,thar's but one, /ezxe had rwoſoft Doyes 
To draw her Chariot : I muſt have anerher: 
When wilt thon ws Avro ? Car.Never(my Loxd) 
Ant, O fienpon this fingle life :forgoit : 
Weread how _— forher peevi ; Cohn 
Became afruitlefle Bay-tree : Si7imetnm'd 
To the pale empty Reede : Anaxarate 
'Wasfrozen into Marble : whereas thoſe 
Which married,or prov'd kiad unto their friends 
Were; by a gracious influence, tranſhap'd 
Into the Olive, Pomgranet, Mulbery : _ 
Became Flowers, precious Stones, or eminent Starres, 
Car. This is a vaine Poetry ; but Ipray youtell me, 
Ifthere were propos'd me, wiſdome,riches, and beauty» 
In three ſeverall yong men, which ſhonld I chooſe? 
Ant. 'Tisa hard queſtion : This was Pars caſe, - 
And he was blind in't, and there was great canſe : 
For how was't poſſiblehe ſhould judgeright, 
Having three amerous Goddefles in view, 
And they ſtarke naked : twas a Motion 
Were able to benight the apprehenſion 
Ofthe ſevereſt Counſellor of _— 
Now I looke on both your faces, fo well form'd, 
It parts me in minde of a queſtion, I would aske. 
Car. Whatis'e? 
. -_ hom wonder why mon 'd Ladies 
or the moſt pare, keepe worſe fayvour'd wayting women, 
To attend them, and cannot endure dens Ig 
Dutch, Oh» that's ſoone anſwer'd. 
Did you everin your life —_ an 1]] Painter 
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| The Tragedy of 
Deſire to have his dwelling next dooreto the ſhop 
Ot an excellenc Pifture-maker ? *rwould diſgrace 
His face-making, and undo him :I pre=thee 
VVhen were we merry ? my haire tangles. 
Ant, Prayrhee,Cariola, ler's ſteale forth theroom, 
Andler her ralke ro her ſelte : I have divers times 
Servedher the like,when ſhe had chafdextreamely : 
T love to ſee her angry : ſoftly Cariola, Exeunt. 
Dut, Dothnort the colour of my haire 'ginto change ? 
VVhen I waxe gray.,I ſhall have all the Courr 
Powder their haire, with Arras.,to belike me : 
You have cauſe to love me,I entred into my heart 
Before you would youchſate ro call for the keyes. 
We ſhall one day have my brothers take you napping: 
Methinkes his Preſence (being now in Courr 
Should make you keep your own bed: but you'll ſay 
Love mixt with feare, is ſweeteſt : Tle affure you 
You ſhall ger no morechiidren till my brothers (welcome: 
Conſent to bee your Goſltps : have you loſt your tongue? *ris 
For know whether T am doomb'd to live,or die, | 
I can do bothlikea Prince, Ferdinand gives ber a Poniard, 
Ferd. Die then,quickly : ; 
Vertue,where arr thou hid ? what hideous thing | 
Is ir, thar doth clip thee ? Dutc, Pray, fir,heare me, 
Ferd, Or is it true, thou art bur a bare name, 
Andno effenciall thing? Dutc, Sir, 
Ferd, Do not ſpeake. Dutc, No. fir * 
T will _ ſoule in mine eares, to heagg you. 
Fe:rd, Oh muſt imperte& li ght of humanereaſon ; 
That mak'ſt ſo unhappy, to fore-ſee 


* What we can leaſt prevent: Purſue thy wiſhes, 


Andglory in them : there's in ſhatne no comfort, 

Bur to be paſt all bounds,and ſenſe of ſhame. 
Dutch. Tpray,fir,heare me: T am married, 
D«t. Happily,nor ro your liking : but tor that 


Fey, vos 


Alas : your ſheeres do come untimely now 


To clip the birds wings,rhar's already flowne : | 
VVill you fee my Husband ? Fer, Yes, if I 
Could change eyes with a Bafiliſque, 


Dutc. Sure, you came hither X 
By his confideracy, - Ferd, — 
| | Fug s 


the Dutcheſſe of Malfj. 
Ts muficke to the ({crech-Owle) prethee peace 
What ere thon art,thathaſt enjoy'd my ſiſter, 
(For I am ſure thou heardſt me) for mine owne fake 
Let me not know thee : I came hither, prepard 
To worke thy di{cdvery : yet am now perſwaded 
It would beger fo vielent cffeRts | 
As would damne us beth ; 1 would not for ten millions 
I had beheld thee ; therefore uſe all meanes 
I never may have knowledge ofthy name ; 
Enjoy thy luſt till, and a wretched lite, 
On that condition : and for thee (wilde woman) 
If thou doe wiſh thy Leacher may grow old 
In thy Embracements, 1 wovld havethee build 
Such a roome for him as our Anchorites 
To holier uſe inhabire : Letnot the Sun 
Shineon him, till he's dead : Ler Dogsand Monkeys 
Only converſe with him, and ſuch dumbethings - 
To whom nature denies uſe, to ſound his name. 
Doe not keepea Paraqueto,leſt ſhe learne it; 
Tfrhou doe love him,cut out thine owne tongue 
Leſt it bewray him. - Fe 
Datch, Why might not I marry ? 
I have not gone about, in this, to create 
Any new world , or cuſtome. Ferd. Thon art undone. 
And thon haſt taine that maſſy ſheet of lead 
That hid thy husbands bones, and fon!ded ir 
About my heart. Dwtch, Mine bleedes fort, 
Eerd, Thine? thy heart ? 
What ſhould I name't, unleſle a hollow bullet 
Fill'd with nnquenehable wild-fire ? 
Datch. You are,inthis 
Teo itri& ; and were you not my Princely brother 
I wouldfay too wilfull : My reputation 
Is fafe, Ferd. Doſtthon know what repntation is, 
Tle tell thee to ſmall purpoſe, fince th'inſtra&ion = 
Comes now too late. | 
Upon a time Reputation, Love, and Deata, 
Would travell ore the world :and it was concluded ' 
Thatthhy ſhould part, and take three ſeverall wayes : 
Deathtold rhem, they ſhould find him in great barrailes: 
| "os : ee 1 


A 


| The Tragedy of | 
Or Citiesplagn'd with plagues: Love gives them conn{ell 
To enquire for him 'mongR unambirions ſhepherds, 
Where dowries were not talk't of : and ſometimes 
*Mongft quiet kindred, that had nothing left 
By their dead Parents : ſtay (quoth Repuratien) 
Do not forlake me : forit is my nature 
Ifonce I parc from any man I meet _ 
I am never found againe : And ©, for you : 
You have ſhooke hands with Reputation, 
And made him inviſible : Sofare yon well, 
I will never ſee you more. Datch.Why ſhould only I, 
© Of all the other Princes of the World: 
Be cafd up, like a holy Relique ? Ihave youth, 
Anda little beauty, | 
Ferd.So you have ſome Virgins, 
That are Witches: I will never ſee thee more, Ext. 
Datch. You ſawthis apparition, 
EntereAntonio with a Piftoll, 
Ant, Yes ; weare 
Betraid ; how came he hither I ſhould turne 
This to thee, for that. Car. Pray fir doe: and when 
That you have cleft my heart, you ſhall reade there, 
Mine innocence. Dmtch. That Gallery gave him entrance. 
Aznt, 1would this terrible thing would come againe, 
Thar (ftanding on my guard) I might relate | 
My warrantable love: ha, what meanes this ? | 
Datch, Helefc this with me, She ſhewes the ponyard, 
Avnt, And it ſeemes, did wiſh | | 
You would nſec it on your felfe, Dwtch. His aQion 
Seem'd to intend ſo much, vt, This hath a handleto', 
As well asa point, rurne it towards him, ? 
And fo faſten the keene edge in his rancke Gall : 
How now ? who knocks ? more Earthquakes ? 
Dutch, IT Rand 
Asifa Myne, beneath my feet, were ready 
To be blowne up. Car, 'Tis Boſola, 
Datch. Away, 
Oh miſery, me thinkes unjaſt ations 
Should wearetheſe maſques, and curtaines; and not we : 
You muſt inſtantly part haye faſhiond it already Ex... 


Beſ 


the Dutcheſſe of Malfy. ; 
Boſ, Thi Duke your brother is raneupin a whirle wind 
Hath tooke horſe, and's rid poſte to Rowe; Detch, So late? 
, Bef. He told me, (as he mounted inrothfaddle) 
You wereundone, Dwtch, Indeed, I am very neere it. 
 Boſ, Whar'sthe marter ? 
Datch, Antonio the maſter ofonr honſhold 
Harh dealt G falſely with me, irs accounts : 
My brother flood engag d with mefor money 
Ta'neup of certaine Neopolitane Jewes, 
And Arnteniolet's the bonds be forfeit. #6 
. Boſ. Strange thisis cunning- Dwtch. And hereupon 
My brothers Bills at Naples are proteſted We 
Againſt : call ap the Officers. Boſ. I ſhall. Et 
Dutch, The placethat yon muſt fiye to, is Anne, | 
Hire a houſe there. Fle ſend after you oF 
My creafure, and my Jewels : onr weake ſafety 
Runs upon ingenious wheeles ; ſhort fillables, 
Muſt ſtand for periods : I muft row accuſe you' 
Of ſuch a fined crime, 25S Tafſſocalls 
- Alapnanima loſes : a Noblelye, D 
Cauſe it muſt ſhield our honors : harke they are comming. 
nt, Will your grace beare me ? 
Dmtch. I have gotwellby you : you have yeelded me 
A million of lofle ; [ am like to inherit 
The peoples curſes for your Stewardſhip : 
You had the tricke, in Audit time to be ſicke, 
Till T had fign'd your ©n#erms ; and thatcur'd you 
Without helpe ofa Door, Gentlemen, 
Iwould have this.man bean example to you all : 
So ſhall you hold my favour : I pray lethim ; 
For h'as donethat (alas) you would not thinke of, 
And (becauſe I intend tobe rid ofhim) 
I meane not topubliſh : uſe your fortuneelſewhere. 
Ant, T am ſtrongly arm'd tobrooke my oyer-throw, 
As commonly men beare with a hard yeere : | 
I will not blame the cauſe on't; bur doe thinke 
The neceſſity of my malevolent ftatre 
Procures this, not her humour: O the inconftan, 
And rotten ground of ſervice, you may ſee's = 
Tiseyalike him, ducing wincer night 


E 3 Takes 


The Tragedy of 
Takes a long ſlumber, erea dying fires | 
As leath to part from't : yet parts thence are cold, 

As when he firſt face downe. Dutch, Wedoe confiſcate 
(Towards the {2risfying of yonr accounts) 

Allchar you have. ze. 1am all yours : and tisvery fit 

All mine ſhould be fo. * Datch. So, fir ; you have your Paſle, 

Ant, You may {ce (Gentlemen) what-'tis to ſerve 
A Prince withbody aud ſoule. Exit, 

Bof, Here's an example forextortion ; what moiſture is 
drawne out of the Sea, when foule weather comes, powres downe, 
and runs into the Sea againe. : K: 

Dutch, I would know whatare your opinions 
Of this Antonio. | 

2 Off, Hecould not abide to ſee a Pigs head gaping, 

I thought your Grace would finde him Jn | 

3 Off, 1 would you had bin Othicer, for your owne ſake. 

4 Off. You would have had more money. 

1 Off, He ftop'd his cares with blacke wooll:and to thoſecame 
To him for money faid he was thicke of hearing... (# woman. 
2 Offi.Some ſaid he was an hermophrobire,for he con'd not abide 
4 Offi. How curvy proud would he looke, when the Treaſury - 
Well, lethim go. (was full : 

1 Offi. Yes, and the chippings of the Buttery flye after him, 
To ſcowre his golden Chaine. 

Dztch. Leave us : what doe youthinkeof theſe? 

Boſ. That theſe are rogues ; thar in's proſperity» _ 

But to have waited on this Fortune, could have wiſh'd 

His dirty Stirrop rivited through their noſes : 

And follow'd after's Mule, likea Beare ina ring. 

Would have proftituted their daughtersto his luft : 

Made their firſt-borne Intelligencers :thonght nene happy 
Bur ſuch as were boxneunder his Planer : 

And wore his Livery :and doe theſe lice drop off now ? 
Well, never laoke to havethe hkeagaine : 

He harh left a fect of flattring rogues, behind him, 

Their dome muſt follow : Princes Pay flatterers, 

In their owne money Flarterers diflemble their vices, 

And they diflemble their lies, that's Juſtice : 
Alas, poore Gentleman. 

Dutch, Poore? he hath. awply fill d his cofers, 


the Dutcheſſe of Malfy. of 
Bof. Sure he was too honeſt : P/mtorhe god ofriches, 
When he's ſent (by J#piter) toany man 
He goes limping, to ſignify that wealth | 
That comes on gods name,comes ſlowly, but when he's ſent 
On the divells arrand; he rides poſt, and comes in by ſcuctles : 
Let me ſhew you, what a moſt unvalu'd Jewell, 
You have (in a wanton humour) throwne aways 
To blefſe the man ſhall finde him , He was an excellent 
Courtier, and moſt faithfall, a ſouldier, that thought ic 
As beaftly to know his owne valuetoolittle, 
As devilliſh to acknowledge it too mnch, 
Both his verrue and forme, deſerv'd a farre better fortune : 
His diſcourſe rather delighted rojudge ir felfe, than ſhey it ſelfe, 
His breaſt was fill'd with all perfeion, | 
And yetitſeem'd a private whiſpering roome, 
It made © lictle noyle ofe. 
Dxich. Buthe was baſely deſcended, 
Boſ. Will you make your felfe a mercinary hefald, 
Rather to examine mens pedegreesthan yertues? 
You ſhall want him, 
For know an honeſt ftates-man toa Prince, 
Is like a Cedar planted by a Spring, 
The Spring bathes the trees root, the gratefull tree, 
Rewards it with his ſhadow :you have not done fo» 
I would ſooner (wim to the Bermoorha's ontwo Polititians 
Rotten bladders, tide together with an Intelligencers heart-ſtring 
Than depend on ſo changeable a Princes fayour. IS 
Farethee well ( Antonio) ſince the malice of the world 
Would needs downs with thee, it cannot be ſaid yer 
That any ill happened unto thee, conſidering thy fall, 
Was accompanied with vertue, 
Dutch, Oh,you render me excellent mnficke. Bo/. Say you? 
Datch, This good one that you ſpeake of, is my husband, 
Boſ. Do I nor dreame ? can this amqitious age 
Have ſo much goodnes in't, asto prefer 
Of wealth and painted honors? poſſible ? 
Dutch, 1 have hadrhree children by him; 
Boſe Fortunate Lady, | 
For you have made yonr private nuptiall bed 
The humble and faire Seminary of peacey = 


The Tragedy of - 
No-queſtion but many anunbencficd Scholler 
Shall pray for you, for this deed, andrejoyce 
That ſome preferment in the world can yer 
Ariſefrom merit.” The virgins of your land 
(Thachave no dowries) ſhall mprponr example 
Will raiſe them ro rich husbands : Should you want 
Souldiers,twould make the very Trrks and Afoores 
Turne Chriſtians, and ferve you for this a, | 
Laſt,the negte&ed Poets of your time, 
In honour of this rrophee ofaman, 
Rais'd by that curious engine, (your white hand) 
Shall chanke yon,in your grave for't ;and makerthat 
More reverend than all the Cabinets 
Ofliving Princes : For Antonio 
His fame, ſhall likewiſe low, from many a pen, : 
When Heralds ſhall want coates, to ſell.romen. 
Dut, AsT taſte comfort, in this friendly ſpeech, 
So would I frnd concealement, 
Biſ. Orhe'ſecret of my Prince, | 
WhichT will weareonth'in-fideof my heart. 
Dut. You ſhall take charge ofall my coyne,and jewels, 
And follow him, tor he retires himſelfe 
To Ancona, Boſ. So. 
Dutc. Wherhes, within few dayes, 
T meane to follow thee, Boſ. Letmethinke: 
E would wiſh your Grace,to faignea Pilgrimage 
To our Lady of Loyetto, (ſcarce ſeven leagues 
From faire Ancona) fo may you depart 
Your Country, with more honour, and your flight 
Will ſeeme a Princely progreſle, retaining | 
Your uſuall rraine about you. Dwtc, Sir, your direQtion 
Shall lead meby che hand. ' Car, Inmy opinion 
She were better progreſfle to the bathes 
Ar Lewca, or go vilit the Spaw 
In Germany, for (it you will beleeve me) 
T do nor like this jeſting with religion,, 
This lgucdPllgragags ; 
Dutcb, Thou art aſuperſtitiousfoole, 
Prepare us inſtantly far our departure: 
Paſt forrowes,let.us moderately lament them, 


Hi, | 


Leto A IR =Y 


ta Dutcheſſ fs Br. 
Fer thoſe to come, ſeeke wiſely t 

Bf. A Polirician is the divels quitred amell Shia 1 a” 
He faſhions all finuesonhim, and the blowes © HT Bn 
Are never heard, he may worke in'# Ladies Chariaber, 
(As here for proof) whatreſts; bur 1 reyeale _ | 
All to my Lord : Oh thisbaſe quality 
Of Inteligencers ? why, every Grate ti rok'world 

<oimmendation 


Prefers but gaine,@ ng 

Now for nel even. 5: tes” 

And mecha pin weed tht) pap es I 
11.1 SGENALE -, ot IBIY 
Cardinal,Ferdinand jicAMatereſbs, eſtes, 66, Detis.Bo 


Ca-d. Muſt weiirne Souldierthen ?'© MEX. The Emp I 
ne bath fi oe 
$ reverend parment) joynes you incom 

With ther ch or Galt the Mare 
Ard the Famous Lage * - Card. Heth 
Of taking rhe French King priſoner?” ET 
Here's a plot drawne, for a new Fortification. * © 
At Naples, Ferd. This deg Count Feakafe, 1 
Hath gotemployment? Del.'N A 
A marginall note in | , oſs 
A voluntary Lord. © Ferd. Hetnocouldict,” 

Del. He ha's worne gun-powder dre hotlonyrpott; for the 

Sil. He come tothe lea uers withafilt intents | | 


Till the ſent be gon, and raipht? et 
Del, a ir hs” 
res 1 an. ty Chroniidlerelares ie, = Fs 
And keepes ewoPaimersgo toexprefſe 
Barcailes in in modell. SE. 4 | ight by he booke. 


Del. By che Altmianacke, | minke * 
To chooſe good dayes,and Abs eCrigicall;; 
That's his miſtris skatſe; £37, Yes; he proc 
He would do muchforthartafhita.' | 
 Del.1 my ay 5 "250" oe” edit 
To fave it from raking priſoner an; hay afraid 
Gun-| owder will ſpeile the ial ki 
Del, I 2 Dutch-man : his peromes 


Li ae LY | 
calling him un; he 18 03 R213) 
Voeig in po: go Sket. SA aA. 
Sil. 1 mould be had made atouch- hole tot... 331. 
He is indeed a guarded gens cloth, , *f > 
Only for the remooveef the C 1-3) 
Peſ.: Boſola arriv'd ? what Gould bet tle buſivelſsr- =D 
Somefalling onyamongR the Cardinals, 
Theſe fa&tionsamongt great men, theyre like . i 
Foxes, when their headsare divided: - 
They carry fire jn their tailes, and alche Conncry. 
About them, goes to wracke fort, © Sz. What «char ” > 
« Br I knew him in Padna,2 frafticall one PINE 
ſtichswtio-Rndy toknow, bdwnddpkbewyes DV 
erg «club, of whar colour AchiUes beard was, KI 
Heltor were.g0t. troubled with you = Oc p43:21f 
He hath Rudied himfelfc balfe bleare-ey'd,toknow the -,_ - 
True ſemjtry af Ce/er5.noſe 5 a ſhooing-horne, and this. 
Hedid xe enane ofa oparive mA. Ho 


A very 'S; alamander livesin's eyes 
To mackethe cager violence office. 
S41.That The hah mee gog ial res faces pit bis oppreſo, 
Thar ever t coed Fw $7011 
He lifrs up s no{c, like a foule Porpifſebeface a  ocaae, 
Pef.. The:Lord Ferdinand laughes. . 
Del... Like a deadly.Canon, | 
Thiz Fgiwons ere it {moakes. ..... 
ſ. Theſe are. ye Sur. erue pangs.of "= by 
Tt, los of life, that e with great "LE \\ 
| Del. Inſach adef filence, E chomhiber their charmes., 
Card. Doth ſhe.makereligion herridinghood 
To kee > koegherd Hom the Sun and tempeſt?.- 
That that damnes her : Merkinhet herGulr, a and." 
axes blended rogether,thew like leprobie, - - + 
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; 


E=* The whiter, the fouler: I make ir a queſtion 


E *® Whether her beggerly brarswereeverchriftned. , 
"Cord. I wil inſtendly ſolicite ſtate ofeArcone ': > 

To: Teen bmnlbs; Ferd. ou are for Loreto? ._ waioT 
bs wotbear your ony.:fate you well, 1-0 PO 


Writero the Dake of 226 my org Nepiens. þ V/BUL a 


= 5" : 
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Shetad by firſt hnsband; him, - ko pr 
Wirh's morhers honeſty, ” FIuit.. eres oa 
Ferd, Antonio ? WEI wa. x, 5 om65n.0 —_ 
A flave cthaton hr! ſmdFdofink' condi” wr, RT 
And nev'r iff'slife , Took'd like 4geruleman, COT EH ers rh,” 
Bur in the andic time; 'g0E CC. 0: 
Draw meoutian' hy our horks, LS 
And meer me at mrs Fo 


Tino Pilgrimer is the Shrine of ur Lo of 
1, Pp. pate gn riyether 


YerTIhaveviſited . 2. The Cardinal of Arragoris,thisg 
OS: 
' Darchelle rien ha Karriv'd'r0 NT a od dot dV 
Vow of Pi grimage, 7 exper 

1. Pilg. Neo 

Here FF Ceremy of the C px 
Souldierperform'd 3 Ad tholg « 
the Shreve; anil inveffing him 1 Sth one Jhield, and ſpurs © 
Thez Antoniozthe Dut af hen =: 4Ving oye 
chemfelves at the Shrine )are \;dn wav ” 
expreſſed toward: them b are Hide the Le 7 pan, cra 
n1ſhed: During all which Ceremony thu SPRING to-very ſolemn 
muſick,) by divers Chirch-men, = then. .  Exennt, 


_ | doch Sor Min, nad 
;; Nodiſa ate comenigh EET 
{ alone will fag thy prayſes, 
Whomto havior, verthe raiſes; © 
And thy findy, that divine-s oo 
Bent to Marſhal d, os rink x 2. Page F 
Ly afede all hoſe _. 


C bro ee) : they'll beautifl thee, | 


., O-worahy of warthieſt nameiadorld 5 inth 
Leade bravely vhy forties onnnder war wi 
O,mayfs tho ate it 
Guidethou i fill;by a1 
FP iflory attend thee ni heirs 


ata: conqueſt crowerhy he 


The Tra ogy "4 
1 Pilg. Heer's a firs Axe,who bo oald bye thong 
Sogreat a Lady, power ure mach 
Waco ſo meane a perſe ner oy 
Beares himſelfe tos re ., 2 Pilg.:They ecrbonith A. 
1 Pilg. But T would aske what power hath ſilgfiane 
Of Ancona, to _— fs pee dhe 
2 Pilg, ThEFnY ate-firs; 
How that che Pope hag f oft 
Harh ſeaz'& into —_ ion of We | 
The Dukedome, which The held ; as dams er... 
' 1 Pig. "Bue by hn jaties? 2 Pulg, 06 hike by none 
Only her brochers in . 4T 
Pity. Whet was it mith fochgao! 
Offfrom her finger ? 2 Peg. Twas he 
Which he vow'd ſhortly he wonl iorthee- » 
To his revenge. ' 1 Pig. "Alas, Antonin, . 


If chat a-man Petha I awgh... Nox; 

N6'matter whoſe ets hand to * higowne weight +, 
Wilkbeing him ſooner ro-ch'borrome ; Gome.ler's heace, 
Porrune wakes this concluſion generals... 


All rHhings ro helpe th'unhap py man ta. fally.. | : Exentrs 
NS? A IIR Nb: $C- ENA” Pl g 42”, = bd» © ? y* 002 


1" Afton; Diarche e,C; Eld33S Cariole,Se Lot NN | 
| Boſola, Souldiers, with Pizards. 


Datch. Baniſh'd: Ancona ?." | Ant. Yeo you. ae what power: 
Lighrens in = mens biearh.. ... Detch. Tall ans traine 
Shrunke to is poore. ramaindet 2 - Av, The ate poore men, 
(Which have gor licrle in your ſervioe) vow. 

To take your fortnne : But-your wiler AI ol 


Now they are fledg d;are gone... 
 Drich, They have doge wiſcly,\ 


Thisputs me in minde ofdeath, Plyficians 
With cheir hens ful of. money uſeto giue = 


= Duck Meckenghe m_— Ce, 


the Durcheſlesf "YM 
And on a fadden all the Diamonds. - .. 
bars d ay ws Days wells * has? 
1 ON. weepe F, NON Þ, 137 C25 
Dofonifle you tears, Dwrch, The re HO fidd . 
On the wildebensfit of Nanue> live | bes tutY 
Happier than we ; for they maychoo# their Mates, Tar: | 
And carrolt their ſiveer pleaſures to the Spring, . 
Boſ. Y.ou are happily are-tx'ne. Dwch., bromay ine? 
Boſe. Yes, from the Lord Ferdimexdsyaur 
Alllove and hey, . Dutch, Thovdaſtblanch miſchief, 
Wouldſt make it white: Sees ſee; like co the calme weather - 
At Sea, before a tempeſt; falc hearts ſpeake faire... . 
To thoſe they intend.malt miſchief, : 20 Wiper 
A Lenter. Send Antonio tome;J ED he apy eh 
He doth not want y ourcounſell, bur your head; | 
Thatis, he cannot ſleepe ill yon be dead. 
And here'sanother Pirfall, that's wacthh dore 
With Roſes: marke it,'tis a cnvnng 
I ftand ingaged for your huzhand enter, For fruodl abiis Naples: [tz no8 
That trouble him, 1 had rather have his heart than bis money. 
And IT beleeve ſo roo, —Boſ. What doe you beleeve ? 
Dwtch. That he ſo much diſtruſts my b love; - 
He will by no meanes heleeve bis heartis with him. 
U:till be Ec ir; Thedevillis norcunning enough 
To circumvent nsin riddles. 
Boſ. Will b——_ reje&tthatnob'e and: "ou league 
Ofamity and love, which I preſent y 
Datch. Their league is like that imos policcky Kings 
Only ro make themfelves of ftrength and 
To beour after-ruine : tell them (0. Be. And what from you?” 
At. Thustell um :I willnotcome. #ef. And what of this ? 
Ant. My brothers havediſperg'd 
Blood-hounds abroad ; which till I heare are mizzelt'd; 
Notruce, though hatch d with nere ſuch policicke gkill 
Ts ſafe, thathangs uponour eneavies will. 
Tle not come at them. Boſ, This proclaimes —_ 
Every ſmallthing, drawes a baſe het colnet 
Asthe Adamaptdrawes yron : faxe youwell firs. 
You ſhall ſhortly heare from's. | 


Dutch, 4 


_ 


: $ 1 he Tramety of I! 
Therefore by all. my love; I doe conjure you © 
pron ores andfly __ Millaine, 
' Ler usnort.yenture orremainder in onieunhicky bottom, 
Ant. Y 0 ett afety + a ECbooadrrs oy rr OR 
Beſt of my lite, farewell: Since wemuſt part, 
Heaven hath a hand in'r : buc no otherwiſe, 
Then as ſome curions Arriſt, takes in ſunder 
Aclock,orwatch,when it is our of frameto bring tin berter order 
| Datc,, T kriow nor which is beſt, 
To ſceyou dead,or part with you:Farewel boy, | 
Thou art hapy,thar thou haſt nor underſtanding 
To know thy miſery: For all our wit and 
Reading, brings usto arruer ſenceof forrow © © 
In the erernall Church, Sir, I doc hope we fhall not part thus, 
Ant, Oh, be of comfort, ppt 
Make patience a noble fortitude : 
And think not how unkindly weareuſ'd: © 
*Man(like ro C2ſſia)is prov d beſt,being braiſd 
Dwtc, Muſt I liketoaflave-bornRuffian, 
Account ir praiſe to ſuffer tyranny ? and yer 
(O Heaven) thy heavy handis in'r. T have feene 
My lictle boy, oft ſcourge his rop,and compar d' 
My felfero't : naught made meere go right, _ 
Burt Heavens ſcourge-ſtick. _ Ant, Donotweep: 
Heaven faſhion'd us of nothing: and weftrive | | 
To bringour ſelves to nothing:farewel Cariola, 
And thy feet armful:ifT do neverſeerhee more 
Be a good mother to your little ones, | 
And fave them fromthe Tiger : fareyou well, 
Dutc. Let me looke upon you once more: for that ſpeech 
Cume fromadying farher : your kifle is colder 
Then that I have ſeen an holy Anchorice 
Give to a dead mans skull. fs 
Ant, My heart is turn'd to a heavy Jump of lead, 
With which I found my danger- fare you well. Ex, 
Dwtc, My Laurel is all withered P 
Car. Looke(Madam) whart a troop of armed men | : 
Make toward us  —- Enter Boſolawitha guard. ant 
 Dutc, O, They arevery welcome: | ES 
When Fortunes wheele, isover-<charg'd with Princes, © wy 


the D urcheſſ of Aralys 

The waight makes ir move fwitt. Iwould bigs my ralge- | 

Be ſudden: I am your adventure, amI nor? 
Boſ. You are, you muſt ſee your hasband no more, - --.. 
Dutch. Whar deyil art thon,rharcounterfeirs nc than 
Boſ. Is that terrible? F would haveyon tell me 

Whether is that note worſe, thar frights the filly birds. 

Our of the corne, or thar which dorh allure them. - 

To the nets? you have hearkned ro the laſt roo much, | 
Dutch, O miſery : liketo a ruftpore-charg*d Canon;- © *i ? 

Shall I neyerfly in pieces ? come: ro what priſon? © + - 
Boj. Tonone: , ., Dutch, Whether then ?.., 
Boſ. To your Palace, | 

Dutch, Thaye Heard that Charons boat, ſerves to 'ronvay 
All ore the difmall Lake, but brings none backe: againe, 

Boſ.. Your brothers meane you, ſafery and pity. 21 2 

Dutch, Piry ! with ſach a pity men preſerve alive 
Phy and Quailes, when they are nor fart enough robe. catene- 

Byſ. Thele are your children? |. Dutch. herr 
Boſ. Can they prartle?- | 
. Dutch, No: 

Bur Iintend, fince they wereborne accurſ” a. | 
Curſes ſhall be their firſt language. . : Boſe. Fye (Madam): -- + - 
Forger this baſe low=fellow. : i Dutch; Were T a man: Fd: 
Bear thar counterfeit face, into thy orher. | Boſf. Oneofno bird) 

Dwmtch, Say that he was borne meane. 
Maw! is moſt happy, when's ownea&ions: ; 
ments; andexamples of his Verrue,. ET LOWE) 
if A Tp 2 'Verme.. 5 \ (7 (G00 
I pre-thee Ss] is greareſt,canyou tells: 
Sad _ befir my woe: Te tellyou one, 
A Salmon, as ſhe ſwam nnto the Sea, 
Mer with a. Dog-fiſh; who encounters her. 
With this rough language': why arvrhou ſobold* T 
To mixe thy ſclfe withonr high ſtare of floods 2] 
Being no eminent Conrtier,'bur one” | 
* Thar for the calmeſt, and freſhtime o'th' yeere 
Doſt livein ſhallow Rivers; rank'h ral 1 ik no MUD? 


With filly Smylts, and:Slirymp&s? ax thow 1933 01494914 
Paſſe by our Dog-fhip; wi Treverence > | 13; oye OA 


@) (Quoth the onaſny beat peacez : 


Wo ns j of 
Thanke Jupiter, we bot rhe Net, 
Our he on can berruly knowne, _ 

Till in che Fiſhers basker webeſhowne. 

Fh' Marker then my price may be che higher, 

Even when I am neeteſt eo rhe Cooke, and fire, 

$0, to Great men, the Morrall may be ſtrerched. 

3» Men oft are valued high, when th'are moſt wrerch'd. 

But come: whirher you pleaſe: I am arm'd*gainſt miſery: 

Bent to all ſivayes of the Qppreſors will. 

Tber*s no deepe Valley, but neeve ſome great Hill, Ext, 

ACTVS TIIL. SCENA I. 
| \ Ferdinand, Beſola, Dutcheſs, Cariola, Servants. 

Ferd, How dorkour fiter Durchefle beare her ſelfe 

In her impriſonment ? _ . - ; 

Boſ. Nobly: Tledeſcribeher : 

She's ad, as omen” d ro't: andſhe ſeemes 
Rather to welcome theendof miſery 

Then ſhun it : a behaviour fo noble, 
As gives a majelty to adverſity: 
You may diſcerne the fhapeof bovelineffe 
More pevte&, in herreares, then inher ſmiles; 
She willmaſc fare houres rogerher : .and her filence, 
(Methinkes)exprefieth more, then iftfhe fpake. 

Ferd, Her melancholy ſeems to be fortifide withaftrange Uiſtlain, 

Boſ. Tis & : and this reftratnr 040 
(Like Engliſh Maſtiffes, thargrow feircewithryi 
Makes her too pationately apprehendthofe pleaſures ſhe's k 

Ferd, Curſe upon her :  : | (from, 
F will no 04x wars in thebooke - 
Of anothers hearr : informe her whatTrold you. Exit, 

Boſ. _ om you grace, Dutch, I'wHl havenone: 
Pray-thee, why daft thou wrapithy poyloned pits 
In Gold, and Su ar ? pers - 

Boſ. Your elder brother, theLord/Feritizand, 
Is come to viſite you :and ſends you word, 
*Cauſe cnce he rafhly madea'folenane vow | 
Never to ſee youmwre;he comesſrelymightt- 
And prayes you ((gencl 5) neichertorchnor taper 
Shine ip your chamber ; kewl kdffſe yourtaud; 


*. -4— * 8 


And 


the Dutcheſſe of Malfy, 
'And reconcile humſelfe : bur, for hisvowe; 


Hedares not ſee you. Dwc, At his pleaſure: 
Take hence the lighrs : he's come. : 
Ferd, Where are you ? -Dutc, Here fir. 


Ferd. This darkneſſe fuirs you well, F | 
Datc, T would aske you pardon, Ferd, You have it ; 
For I account ir,the honorabl'ſt revenge Ft 
Where I may kill, co pardon : where are Cubbs? ' 
Dutch. Whom ? Ferd, Call your children; 
For though our narionall law, diſtinguiſh baſtards - | 
From true legirimareiflue : compaſſionate nature MALL 
Makes them all equal. Drtc., To you vilic me for this? _ 
You violate a Sacramenro'th/Church | 2 #I 
Shall makeyou howle in hell torr, Ferd, Ithad bin well, 
Could you have liv'd thus alwayes for indeed | 
You were too muchirh' light: But nomore, be 
T cometo ſeale my peace with you :here's ahatid, © giver ber 4 
To which you have vow'd much love : the Ringupon'r dead meny. 
You gave, Dutc. I atffe&ionacely kiſſvic, band, 
Ferd, Pray do: and bury rhe princ of it it your heart - - 
I will leave this Ring with-yowfbt a love-token : 
And the hand, as fare as the ring :and donor doubr ' 
Bur =: ſhall have the hearr ro: when you need a friend, 
Send itto him thatowd it : you ſhall fee 
' Wherher he canaid you. Dwtc. You arevery cold, 
ee On horcibler Hou. Tho er have lahtognanhMeh 
ah ? lighes : Oh horrible!- Lac e , 
Dute, Whar witch-craft doth hepradtiſe,thar he harh lefe *- 2 
A dead-manshandhere ? Here us diſcover'd, (being a Tyz«. 
vers ; )tbe artificiall fogures of Antonio,and bis children, appearing | E 
a if theyre de Ml (310 - OS Gent, wh Ef 
Boſ, Looke you : here's the piece, from which *twas tines oo 
He doth — rhis hd freftace, « , 00” FS 
That now you know direftly they are dead; 
Hereafrer you may (wiſelyJceaſeto grieve 
For that which:cannot bex | 
Dutc. There is not betweerl heaven and 
I ſtay for after this: it waſtes me more; -: 
Than were*r my pifture, faſhlon'dout of was 
Stuke with a Ic: buried - 107 


The Tragedy of 
Tn ſome foule dung-hill zandyond?san excellent property 
For a tyrang which T would account mercy. Boſ; Whar's that? '- 
Dutc, Ttthey would bind me torhar liveleſſe rranke? 
Andlermefreezeto-death,  <Boſ. Come you muſtlive. 
Dutc, Thar's the greateſt tor:ureſoules feele in hell, 
In hell : har chey muſt live, andcannor dye: 
Portia, T'il new kindle thy coales againc, - 
And revive the tare, and almoſt-dead exawple -+ 
Ofa loving wife, - Boſ. O fye:deſpaire ? x 266 war 47 
'YouareaChriſtian, Drt. The Church-enj _ faſting : . 
111 ſtarve my ſelte ro.death. | | 
Boſ: Leavethis vaing forrow ; C1 [1% at 
Things being at the worſt, bevinr ro mend:>:- 
. The Beewhen he hath ſhorhis | {ting.into mot hand: . 
May then play with your eye-lid; 
Dutch. Good comfortable fellow. : 
 Perfiwade a ywrerchthar'sbtoketupan thewheele 023 9:1 
To hayeall his bones new ſe : entrear him live, + 1 |: + 1! 
To be executed again ; who tilt diſpatch me? 
T account this world a tedious Thearer, o 
ForT do play a part in'e?gainſt my will. 
Boſ. Come, be of comfort, ImYl-fave your life: -- ++! - fr 
Du. Indeed Thave nor leifire to tend ſo fital a_bn- ||: | 
Boſ. Now,by my life,I pitty you. - Gf es | 
Dutc. Thou art a foole then... 1 Eat 
To waſt thy pitty on athing ſo wretch'd - 
As cannot pitry.it': Tamfull ofdaggers - : 21ch;4t] 8 
Puffe: ler me blow theſe vipers from me : [ry SBA OT «dl 
What are you? | 
Ser, One that wiſhes you long life, 
Dutc, T would thou wert hang'd for the horrible -- 
Thon haſt giyen me: T ſhall ſhortly growone (curſe. 
Ofthe miracles of pitty : T'll go pray': Na, 
Pl1 go curſe: -Boſ, Ohfye: 
"Dat, T couldcurſe rhe-Srars, Byf,: Oh fearefull. | 
Dmtc. And thoſe three ſmyling ſeaſons of the jon: Tm 
Into a Rufſtan winter : nay the world | 2 
To its firſt Chaos. Boſ.Looke you;the Stars ſhineftil, 
Dutc, Oh, but you muſt rewember,my curſe haath a great way to 
Plagues Char aketadd chroughlargeſt families) (20 - 
Confumerhem, Boſ. F yeLady. 


LS 


Dute, 


X  * the Duttheſſeof Malfy. 
Drtc, Let them like tyrants | - 
' Never be remembred,bur for the ill they have done: 
Ler all the zealous prayers of morti | 
Church-men forger them. Boſ. O uncharitable. 
Dut, Let heaven alittle while ceaſe crowning Martirs 
To puniſh them : Go,howle them:this : and ſay I long to bleed 
- © Tr is ſome mercy,when men kill with ſpeed, Ext. 
Ferd, Excellent as I would wiſh: ſhe's plagu'd in Act. 
Theſepreſenrarions arebur framd in wax. 
By-rhe curious Maſter.ia that-Qualicy, - 
Vincentio Lauriola,and ſhetakes rhem 
For true ſabſtanriall bodies. 
Boſ. Why do you do this ? - 
Ferd, To bringher rodeſpaire. Boſ; *Fairh;end here, 
And go farther in your cruelty, 
Send her a penirenriall gar menr,to put on, 
Nextto her delicate skin,and furniſh her 
With beads,and prayer books. 
Ferd, Damctnabia body of hers, 
While that my blood ran pure in't was more worth 
Thanthatwhichthou wouldſt comfort,(call'daſoule) 
I wil ferid her maſques of common Currizans, 
Have her meat ſerv dup by baudes,and ruffians; 
And('cauſe ſhe'll needesbe mad)I amrefoly*d 
To remove forthrhe common Hoſpitall, | 
All the mad-tfolke, and place them neereher lodging: 
Thereler thempra&iſe rogerher,fingand dance, 
Anda their gambols to the full o'th* moone: DIY. 
It ſhe can ſleepe the berrer for ic,ler her, 3a 
Your work is almoſt ended. Boſ. Muſt I ſee her again? 
Ferd, Yes. Boſ. Never, Ferd, You muſt. 
_ Boſe. Never in mineown ſhape, 
Thar's forfeired, by my intelligence, - / 
And this laſt cruell lie :-when you'ſendmenexr, 
The bufineſſe ſhall be comfort, Fer, Very likely, 
Thy pity is nothing of kin to thee : Antonzo, | 
Lurkes about Milame,thou ſhalt ſhorcly thither, 
To teed a fire,as great as my revenge, 
Which nev'r will flack,rillic have ſpent his faell, ; . 7 + 
© Intemperare agues, make Phyſicians cruell, Exemnty;:;- 
"WI 


The Traged) of ©. 


Dwutcheſſe, Cariola, Servant, Mad-men, Boſola, 
E xecmimers, Ferdinand. 


Dutch, What hideous noiſe was that ? 

Cars,” Tis the wild conſort 
OfMad-men (Lady) waich your Tyrant. brother 
Hath placd abour your lodging : This ryrannys 
- I thinke wasnever pradtisd ill this honre. 

Datch« Indeed 1 tbankehim + nothing bar noyfe and folly 

Can keep me in my right wits, whereas reaſon - 
And ſilence, make me tarke mad : Sitdowne, 
Diſcourſe to me ſome. diſmall Tragedy. 

Cari, O*ewill increaſe your melancholly, 

Datch. Thou art deceiv'ds: 

To heare of greater griefe, wonldleflen mine, : 
This isa priſon? Cavs, Yes,but you ſhall live - 

To ſhakethisdurance off, Dmtch. Thon art a foole, 

The Robin red-breft and the Nightingale, | 
Never live long cages. Cer. - Pray dry your ejes. 
What thinke you of Madame? Datch, Ofnothing : - 
When I muſethns, 1 eepe, | 

Cari, Like a mad-man, with your eyes open ? 

Dxtch, Doſt thou thinke we ſhall know one another, 
In th'other world? Cars. Yes; out of queſtion. 

Dxtch, O that it were poflible we might k 
Burt hold ſome rwodayesconference with the dead) 
From them, I ſhold learneſ@emewhar, I am fare 
I never ſhall know here : I texellrhoea miracle, 

Iam not mad yet, to my cauſe of ſorrow. 
Thheavenore my head,feemes made of moleenbrafle, 
The earth of flaming ſulphure ; yer T am not mad : 


I am acquainted with fad m_ 5 
As the tan'd galley-flave, is with bis Oare, 


Neceflity makes me ſafferconſtancly, 
And cuſtome makes.iseafie, who doe I looke like now ? 
Cari, Liketo your picture im the Gallery, 
A deale of life in ſhew, but none in-prafiife : _ | 
Or rather like ſome reverend monument | 
Whoſe ruineswreeven/pirtted, Dyrch, Very proper 3 . 


And }. 


the Dutcheſavaf-Atalfy,« 


And forrune Games only to bave he eye=lights- -* 
To bebold my Tragedy : How now! / - 
What noiſeis that? S:rpave- Iamcome rocell _ 


Tm brother hath intended you ſome-ſport : - 
eat Phy ſitian, when the Pape was Gele: '-: 
of, a deepe » preſented hi 
= m—_— Low of mad-men, which TY 
Yom o th'impoſt-hume broke: :the ſelfelamiecures::* 
The Duke intendsonyor-- - Detach. Lermecomein. A 
Serv, Theze's a mad ynods Gaale) Doacthy': 
A Dodtorthar hath forfeired his wie + 
By jealouſfie :an Aftrolo og 
That in his workes, {aid fuch a day aleboeths': Tec IS 
Should be the day ofdoome ; and failing of 'r, vi TE { 
Ran mad ;an iſh Taylor, oraif d i chbraine; /' /- 
Witch the fludy of fiew faſhions: an. Uſher, | 
Quite betide himfelfe, withcare to an minde, 
The number ofhis Ladies ſalutations; : > 5 + 
Or how do you, bi in xch nioming > 
A Farmertoo (ancxcollentknave in graine) 
Mad, 'cauſe he was hindred 
Ji looſe rothele, 


a let one Broaker (that's 
ou'ld chinkethe divellyereamang 73,0 
Dmch. Sit Carola: AS wt rnd 
For I acre 


LY 


of T3 ps fatall na 
As Ravens,Schricb-awters Bulls, and Bearer; - 
wellbel, and bamle our parts, Ke AE 
Tolgans Fre have RED your cares y © 
| andcorafes d your 
Atlaſt when as Qs Wire evans breath, 
our bodies Tx 
ell fing like Swaxs, +0 aelvideach, 
and dic m love andrefs, "E 
G3 


: Soape-boyler coftive, it was my maſter-piece; 


The Tragedy of | 
1 141-man. Doome(ſ-day not come yer le draw it neerer by a 
perſpeRtive, or make a glafle that ſhall ſer all the world on fire 
non an inſtant : Icannot ſleepe, wp pillow 1 is fiuff” C with a Hetor 
of Porcupines. 
2 Had. Hellis a meere olaſſe- ouiſe; where thedevils are * 
continually blowing up mens ſoules, on hollow yrons, and 
the fire never goes out, 
3 Mad. I will ie wnh womanin my pariſh the coi os 
I will tithe them over; likehay-cocks: > 
4 Had... Shall my Porkecarpwuc goe megbecau@ I ama” 
Cockold ? I have fouid'out his roguery-:he makes allom .. 
Of his wives urin, andfells it to Po Faet oe _—_ lore 
Throates with over-ſtrayning. 
1 Mad. T have skiltin Harrotery: '2- Haſt Fc 
1. You doe give for;yorrcreaſts a monkeobhoheadcivil the 
Braines pickt out on'ts youare a very ancient Gentleman, 
3. Greeke isturn'd Turke, weare only to befav'd by the 
Helyetian tranſlation. . 1.'Come:2nfir,T will lay the law coyou 
2, Oh, rather lay a corazive,the law will cat to the bone, © - 
3. He that drinkes but to fatisfie narnte,is-daimn'd | © 
4- If I had my glaſſchere;'/would ſhew a fight ſhould make 
All the women here, call me mad Doctor. 
I. What's he, arope+maker ? 1 4 
. Nogno,no, a ſonfling knaze,thar while be hewes ie: 
Tombes, wHl have his bandin awenchesplacker, - *'© -* 
3. Woe, to the Caroach; that brought home my-wife from 
The Maſque, at three a clocke in the enormngþ it had a large 


" Feather-bed in it. 


4 I have pared the devillsnayles forty times, roaſted them 

In Hs egges, and cur'd agueswiththem.  - © 

3. Get me threz hundred milch bats, to make poſlers, 
To procure ſleepe. 

4. Al: the Colledge may throw their caps at me, F have made a 
Here the 

Dance c:n/\ſting of 8 Med-men, with muſicke - 5 there- 

wnto, a frer which, Boſola (Ithe an old man.) ent ers, 

Datcy. Is he mad to0? + 

Serv. Pray queſtion him ;, I'le.leave you. 

Boſ. I am come to-makethy. rombe.  .Datch, Hah. .my tombe? 
Thou ſpeak'ſt, asit I lay upon my death bed, 


Gaſirg 


the Dt cheſſe of Matfy, 
Gafirg for breatl;:daſt than _— me ficke'? -/- + 
Bof. Yes,and the more dangerou{] os fincerhy ſicknes is infbbe 

Datch. Thon art not mad ſure, doſt know: me... it - 

Beſ. Yes. Dutch, Whoam I? 1c} gl 

Beſ Thou art a bax of worme-ſced;at beſt, but 2 vr aBocS 
Of grcene muminey : whar's this fleſt? a litrie curded milke, 
Phantaſticall puffe-paſte : our bodies are weakerthan rhivie-,/! - . | 
Paper priſons, boyes uſe to keepe flies in 3 more conemprible. : 
Sirice ours is to preſerve carth-wbrmes:: did(tthou rever.ice-; }- | 
A Larke in a cage ?ſuch istheſoule-inthe body +uliis/warld ' 

Ts like ber liccle turfe of grafle; and the heaven ore our ele L 

Like her looking-zlafſe; onlygives AG 

Ofthe ſmall compaſſe of our priſon-.['--! 11/1 7; S LY 
Darch, Am not T , thy Dutdbeſſe ?:; 

Bof. Thouart ſome great cyoman fure.for riot hw to. fir on _ | 
Fore-head (clad in gray. haites) twenty yeeres ſaoner, than ona 
Merry milke-maides, Thou ſleegtitworle,chan- ifamoule-.. 

Should be forc'd to take up his lodgingin: ACSEATT 5 «c;/60 | 
A litt!einfant, that breedes it's reetb; honldic lipwith aaa 
Cry out:asifthou wert the more —_— -fellow:.... 19.0 
Daich. T am Dntcheſſe of Hap fiill.;. __ ; 
Boſ. That makes thy ſleepes ſo brqken 4. hind inte Gab. 
<<Glories (like glow-wormes) a farre of nba, 7 eh >" 
Bur look'd too neere, have neither hear. novkigh re 
Dutch, Thou art very plaine. FT 
Beſ. My trade isto farrer the dead, not taling. 


Tam a tombe-maker. * © DW $5" PLE ik 2\t 0") $4441 12h 
Dutch. And thou com'ſi to mgkecymmmbe2. DELIA \ vo\L 
Boſe Yes. Dutch, Let mobaaliedocuwary,”- BY 

Of what Ruffe wilt thou makeit2-:: os [<ae4e 6 


Boſe. Nay, reſolve me firſt, of what faſhion "JIRA 
Dutch. Why,doe we grow phateaſticallin' ourdeach-be 2. D 
Do we affe& faſhion inthe 5%) walks 
Boſ. Moſt ambitiouſly : ances imagror on uber rombes, 
Do not lie,as they were wont,ſee 
Up toheaven : but-wich theinhandaceaiee rebiie ie chekes, 
(As if they died ofthe'tooth-ache) 5 oN 
With their eyes fix'd upon the ftarres; b 
Mindes were wholly bent upen the world EE "A = 
The ſelfe ame way ; they ro tanetiair fats, olyural * 2 


Av - 3 


The Tragedy of 
Dutc, Let meknow fally therefore the offect 
Ofchis thy diſmall preparation, 
This ralke,fir fora chamell $oty. 0:1, 
Boj. Now, Ifhall, 
Here is a preſent from your Princely beodhers A Coffin 
Andmayir arrive wel-come;for it c—_ Cords, and 
Laſt beficfit; laſt forrow; '': | a Bell, 
Dwte, Let tie (ee it, 17 97195 | 
I have 6 wich obedience, imm 3 oil 
I wiſhit ittrheir yeities,co do dow d. 
Boſ. This is you? laſt —_—— | 
Ca#i, O my fweee Dire, Peace entity norine. 
Boſ, Tam thecommon Bell-mai, 
Thar vſually is ſenr ro condemty@perions - 16 
The night befoterhey ſuffer. Dmic. Even now thon faid'ft, 
Thon waſt a rotibe-maker ? Boſe. "T'was to v ininy yau 
By degrees to rob : Liſten, ' 
Harke, now everythin g-47 fil, 
The” articbOpl Þ d the whiſtles PO 
Call upon our Dame, aloud, 
And bid her quickly don bet ſhrows < 
HMucb ynsbad of land aud femty | © 5 
Your length ini ety Pr, roars, (os 
A long war difturÞd Joi maidy | 
Here yorr ' perfet? peace is ſfignnd, 
Of what 35't, foolet make Juch vaine keeping? | | 
Lin their conception their birth on : 1-238m-<5n07 £ 8 [ 
Their life a general miſt of #vrory ©: MY DOA, ov 
. Their death, # bitletvd florie of error, 
Strew your haire, nf! wer Jen's 


D'on cleane linnen, b 

And (the fottt ateadrasig 1 vic 

| Aerucifixe let bleſſe your necke, * 3 

'T is now full t1de,*avrent obdy, - 

End your groan, and come awwuy,” © 
Cari, Hencovillaines, tyrancs, murderers : aha ! 

Whar will you do withmypLady 2call for he 

; Dt. ro wiihttyro our mxeneighbours ? \ arennidi6lin 
Boſ. Remove thar noyle, '- -i'/ Dute, Farewell Cariola, 

Hy laſt will, Thaveaormuchrogive 
38 Aa 


the Dut ei ef a. 
A many hungry gueſts, | 


Thine will be a poor reverſion,” Cer. mppe will Ki _ 


Dacch. 1 pray-chee lookthongiv'ft {my | | 


Some firrop torhis cold;andfet he _ \avcaala TY _ 
Say her prayers,ere ſhe Doi | cyoh pleaſes”: ES 
What death? Beſ.Strangliy 


Dutch. Iforgive them :- Gu 


The appoplexie, cathr,or ce oiflangs; IPD 
Would do as niuch-asthey'do,* -- Sib 200 


Bof,.Doth not death ight you ? ,, .nmaIn JC) 1 ; 


.Dwich, Who would beaftaid ont?” 
Knowing to'meet ſuch excellent _ 


In ch'other world, \Boſ; Yety x 
The matmer of your death": 
Thiscord ſhould errifie-you?”” * 


"NA ke, 


Whar would ic pleaſure me,to have oy throac cut” 
With diamonds ? or to be ſmothered 

With Caſſia? or to be ſhot to 8eath; with tw 
I know death hath tentho 

For mentorake their Exits eames cove 

They goe on ſuch firange geomerrieall hi 


You may openthem borky wa 
So I were ou: of your whiſpe 
Thar I perceiye dearly; (now 1-2 


well ene) 


Belt gift is, they can give, or I can take, 


I would faine 
1d notbe tedi 


Dstch. Dilpoſetmy 


reath, how 
Beltow 11 ING wn or - 


pur off my laſt womans fault, | 


10USto = Exec, We er 


Durch, 1 Pull, and pull alu iv your ablofogrh, 
Muſt pull downe heaverrupon me: 


Yer ſtay ,heaven gates arencc Þ highly arch'd 
As Princely palaces, they thatenter there 


Muſt go upon their knees : Come violent Fwy ; 
Serve for Mandragorazto make me ſleepe; 
Go tell my brothers, when Iam Jaid Ours | 
They then may feed in quier. | | 
Boſ. Where's the waiting woman 5 | 
Fetch her : Some other firangle chechilden: 


Looke you, there ſleeggyour miſtris, 


H 


Y . %, [LATIN or T5 : c 33+ 4:4 
re ® 
o " = 4 m— - e 
n —— TT 


yes: =o ale). 


The Tragechaf: 
'Cer;. Oh thou art damn' Ya « - 
Perperually for this My cure is next» 
Is cnorlo ordered 2; ke Yes, Lam glad 
Youare ſo well prepar dior ba ons arc dectiv'd irs 
I am not propor dtor's, I will no YT 
I will come to anbvere 4 knolv, 
How I have ed. "Bo: Come USTIR | 
You kept her counſell, now you ſhall keepe ours. 
Car. I willnotdie, I muſt not, 1 4 agree 
Fo a yong Gentleman. 6 6a 10D; 2Q-. 
Exec. Here's your ba 
. Car, Let mebur ſpeake.w the Duke: Fle diGonce- 
Treaſon to his poly, --.; Boſ.. Del. 


Exec. She bi - 
E amanda hab 
This two-yecrcs, 
Car. Tam quicke with Gd, F Io Why then. - 
Your credit's ſav'd;:beaje;herincothinexe roome.: Ss 
Let this lie ill, Hee Is hedead ? ;Bef She 8 what .. 
You'd have her : Bur hy in ycur pity, | fhewer the 
—_ have theſe offended: ..,... - - childres frangh. 
Fer. \Fhedearh 
Ofyoung W oltes, is neyercobe pixriads;,. T 


Boſ. Fix your qyakere.;/» Ferd. Clay. ing Toad 
Boſ. Do you notweep? - :-; »-;  22cl3ed1 01g 119% 
Other fins,only ſpeake; Murther lhreikes ont: 
Theelement of water, moifhens the Earthy, 
Bur bloydiflies u bedemrate Hewrangc: 
Fer, Cov cher RY nincexsdarelhodidyoung: > 11 
Boſ. I rhiak-uofo cher inteliciey avs! 
Seem'd to have yeares too many+:;, | 3} "A 
- Ferd. She,and I'were Twinuies:t 
And ſhouldT die this mn Fed's: &. 
Her cime to a minutes, .* 
Boſ. Tt ſeeres ſhe —_— rota 
You have blougily approy' <dcheancicht wich, 
Thar kindred commonly do worſe a 
Than remoreftrangers, Fer Jinmetiohics faceagain; 
Why didiſt not thou picry het: What ah exctiſenc. 
Honeſt mangnight'ſt thou Hoch BUD. 


the Durcteflenf ad. 
Ifthou ma goo ne) prey 
Or (bold in a auſe ) oppor” 
With chy advanced pre Foo 9.06 iy h 
Between her innocenc y-and thy - 
I bad thee, when L vas difiratted 
Go kill my deareſt friend,and thou baſt© | 

For let me bur examine well the cauſe; =” MR Ifadr ws 
What was the SY BH 03 a 
Onely I mult confeſſe, T hada hope , wad Footy 
(Had ſhe continu'd dew frotins b woe. 

An infinite maſſe of Treaſre by herdeath 


poke, 


2 F 
LY 


The een frcome eſa Aa _ 

Thar drew a ftreame of galf ow nab. | - 

Heart; for thee,(as weobſe 

Thar 2 good AGor manytinss bx. ary Tg £ 

For playi Tarna TE es at 

Form? GieNly thook RP" 0- ND OE att 
Bof. Let me quicken your me WET wer Race] 

Perceive you are falli 5 , »tniag] 


Challeogethereward OY wy ewe. | Wy 
Ferd Sleccll thee, TIE ns boot. ates 
What Ile give thee. . Boe Doe t® ae et 
Ferd. Ile givetheca pa (forchis mu arrears} 
Boſ. Hah ? Ferd. Yes :and"tis oo 


The largeſt bennty ], can ſtudy ro dothee. ' _ 

By what authority didft thou execure I. 

This bloudy ſervice ? Bf.” By c = \ 034mg eV 
Ferd, Mine ? was I her Tudee® EITED 2 1 bio ny 

Did any ceremoniall form of aw ic LIAR Y TR 

Doomb her te not-Being ? dida NY he TRE 

Deliver her convictionupi'ch'Courr? © | I) aganaet} 7+ 

Where ſhalt thou find this Indy reg rr A naloto apt) 

Valeſſe in hell 2 See Hike 4b} SI, © 647 5,7 pes Te | 
Thihaſt forfeited thy life,andthow: ſhale dy fort. «teas 2 


Boſ. The office of jultice is perveired i: | . 
When one thecfe hangs another: -whs ll div tbe” x Ba - 
Torevealethis: Ferd, Oh,Ylewlthee: Sn 
The wolfe ſhall findeher grave : 
Not to devourethecorps,but to 
The horrid murther, - 


The T'rapedy of - 
Boſ, You; rot I ſhalt quake fort, Ford T.eavemer- 
Boſ. F-will firſt receivemy Penſion, 

Ferd, Yon are avillaine : , . Bai, When yout eratieude-. 
Is Indge, I amſo; Ferd, OQharort. .; -- | 
That notthe feare of him,which bindes the dixels - 

Can preſcribe man obedience. 

Never looke upon me more. .Bo/. Why facethee well: 
Your brother, and your {elf ,are warthy; men ; 

You have a paire of hearts; are cello 

Rotten, wer þ rotting others. : and your vengeance, 
(Like two chain'd -bullers) Qill PQCS AMEN armMes. 


You may be Brothers : for rrealpny TE the SPTABor | 
Doth rake much ina blgyg £1 Gan dhe > ({0A 


That long hathta'nea gol | 
Iaman ry with my ſelfe, now that I wake... 

Ferd, Get thee into ſome DS Poet h o wy nord. 
Thar I may never ſeethee,- ..Þ 
Wherefore I ſhould be thus neglecte 
T ferv'd your tyranny ::and ra [HEY 
Tofatisfie your ſelfe, then all the world; . | 
Ard though I loath'd the evill, yet I lov A 
You that did conncell it : and rather; 


C4" 
+41 


Graves, 0090 3 Fi(it 1 


To appeare a true ſervant,gben an hop S i3 9* it i 


$5 


Ferd. Tle goe hunt the ks by = Fig 


*Tisa deed of darknefle, | Exit. at 
Boſ. He's much diſtracted :- of; my painted honour,,. 


While with vaine hopes, our faculties yetyre, <-> 
We ſceme to ſweat in yee, and freeze fire;| 7 - .,/+ 
What would I do, werethis to doa a xml 

I would not change my peace of con | 
| Forallthe wealth of Europe : She flies; here's life INOEE 


an VS 1 


| Recurne (faire foule) from, arkneſF; andicade mine; ;' 


Oar ofrthis ſencible helf*” She's warme, ſhe beearhes :. 1: "0; Bain 


Vpon thy pale lips. I will meſt my hears _.. 
To ſftorethem with freſh colour : who's there ? 
Some cordiall drinke , Alas! I dare nox call.: 


So pity, would deſtroy pity : her Eye op8s» trol " 


And heaven in it, ſeemsro. JC » (that late was ſhut, : 
Totake me yp to mercy. © Dutch. Anjonis... 


Wo Yes (Madam) he is living, 


The- 


\F 


the Dutcheſſe ” at * 
The dead bodies you faw, were but faign'd Ratues; 
He's reconcil'd toyour vrothers? :the Pope hath wrovyght -_ 
Theattonement, © "Dutc.'M ares, 

Boſ. Oh,ſhe's gone againethere Ter cords of lif Broke: 
Oh ſacred Innocence, that ſweetly ſleeps | 
On Turtles feathers : whilft a guilty conſcience 
Is a blacke Regiſter, wherein is writ.  . . 
All our good deeds, and bad ta PerſpeRive 

That ſhewes us hell; thar we cannot be ſifferd 
To doe good when we have a minde to it ? 

This is manly ſorrow :. 

Theſe teares, Iam very certaine, never wy | v 
In my mothers milke, 'My eftare is ſat | 
Below the degree offeare : where hag 
Theſe penitent fonntaines, while ſhe was living? _ 

Oh, they were frozen up: here is a fight 
As direfull to my ſoule, asis rhe ſwo 
Lnto a wreteh hath ſlainehis father : Come Tle beare thee hence,. 

Andexecute thy will ; that's deliver 
Thy body to the reverend diſfoſe 
Of ſome good women : that the cruell eyrant >| DB 
Shall not deny me : Then1 {epoſtro,: to Millaines.. oi Si 
Where ſomewhat I will peedi}y en io Th ts 
Worth my defection; - 


ACTUS V. SCENA I. 1 T5 _ 
Azutonio, Delio, Peſcara. ET 4s ? , ? 


Art. What thinke yon of my hope of reconciſement. 

| Tothe Arragonian brethren ?* Del. I miſdonbtir; 

For though they have ſenctheirletters of ſale SO... 

For your repaire to H{:llaine.they a 

But Nets, to ny you: The Marquis of Pefeira, 

Hnder whom you hold certaine land in Cheit, 

Much 'gainſt his noble narnre, hath bin mov'd 

Fo ſeizethoſe lands, and tome ofhis dependants. 

Are at this inſtanc, making 'ittheir fair |, 

Tobeinveſted in your revennes. oO. 

I cannoe thinke, they meine well to your LM : 

That doe deprive you of yo meanes of 
3. 


_ . 


The Tragedy of 
Your living. Ave, You areftillan heretique. 
To ——— I can ſhape my elſe. _ | 
Del. Herecomes the Marquis: I will make my lfe 
Peririoner for ſome pare of your land, 
To know whither itis flying. £e, I pray do. 
Del. Sir, I havea ſuir co you. Peſe, To mee. 
Del. An eafic one: 
There is the Cirtadell of St, Bennet,  . 
Wirh ſome demeaſges,of late in the poſſeſſion 
Of Antonio Bologna, pleaſe you beſtow them on me? 
Peſc. You are my Fiend: Bue this is ſuch a ſair, 
Nor fit for meto give,na you totake. Del. No fir? 
Peſe. 1 will give you ample raſon for't, 
Soon in private —_— the Cardinalls Miftris. 
#l, My Lord, I am grown your poor petitioner, 
al ſhonld bean ill bo had T noe a 
A Great mans letter, here (the Cardinals) 
To Court you in my fayonr. .. 

Peſe. He entrearsfor you | 
The Citradell of St. Benner, thatbelong'd 
To the baniſh'd Bologna. Ful. Yes: 

Peſe. I could not have thaught of a friend, I could _ 
Rather pleaſure with ic: 'tis yours: Fal.Sit,Ichank you: 
And he ſhall know how doubly I amengag'd 
Both in your gift, and ſpeedinefle of giving, 

Which makes your grams the greater, | Exit. 

Ant, How they tortifie =o ; 
Themſelves with my ruine? Del. Sir: Fam 
Little bound co you: Peſe, Why. | 

Del, Becauſe you devide his ſuit,tome,and gave 
To ſuch a creature. FPef, Da you know what it was ? 

It was A»tonio's and : nor farteited ; 
By courſe of law; but raviſh'd fram his chraae 
By the Cardinalsentreaty +it were nor fic 
I ſhould beſtow ſo maine a peece af wrong 
++ > 9 gn" : tisa - incation® 

to a ſirumper : for ix is injuſtice; 
Shall Lrinklethe parebloud of NNOcents 
To makethoſe followers, 1 call my fries 
Looke ruddier upon me? Lamglad 


the Dutch ſee Mil. 
This land, (ra 'nefrom the owner ſheb rang) 
Returnes againe unto ib fone ant 
As Salary forhistuſt. Learne, ( 4 Debts) 
To aske nob!e things of me; and you ſhall 
Yiebe anob!e giver, Det. You ibflruSt wewell: 
Ant. Why, here's a man now, would fright ' 
Impudence from ſawcieft Be 
Peſe. Prince Ferdinand's comery Mileine 
Sick (as they give out) of an A | 
Bur ſome ſay, tis afrenzy;Tath Ss eo yiGt kit Ex. 
Ant. Tis a noble old fellow : | 
_ Del. Whatconſedoyou tmeanto _ Amonie? 
Ant, This wght, 1 mean to ventute 
(Which is no more,then a poet 
Tothe Cardinals worſt of malice: I 
Private acceſſetohis chamber i #nd gs 
To viſit him, abontthe mid ofniphtt." 
(As once hisbrorher did onr noble Datchefle : 
Ic wy berhar the ſiddenapprehenfiorn?” | © 
Of danger (for Vie goe in mine own ſhape)- 
When he Fe ſhall ſei fraight with love ind dorys 
May draw the poyſon'out ofhim, and work 
A friendly reconcilement ; if it faite; - 
Yer,it ſhallrid meof hi infuroont al 
For better fall once, thenbe ever _ 
Del.\'ll ſecond you inall d: 
My life keeps ranke with yours. . mer S, 
Ant. You ace ſtill my lovd,andbeſt fiend. '* © Exit,  - 


SCENA IL. | 
Peſcarau Dofor, Ferdinand, C ardinal, MalarehoBofoanbn. 


Peſe. Now Doctor; may I viſit your parient ? 
DoFor. If t pleaſe your Lordſhip: bnche'sinftantly = 
To take the ayre here in che Gallery, 4 my . 
Peſe. pc tne what his diſeaſe 
Des, Avery oem, Lot) 
They call Lienwbrophis Whars cha 
Inced a Diaionary eo ror. a VientIoa ent 
In theſe thatare poſlefſ” d with'tzthereore-flows : 
Such melancholly humour, they imagine 


__ 


- ane ener ee 


Tu  TheTrageayo* - | 
Themſelves to be transformed into Woolves, \ + aFand 
Steale forth ro Church-yardsin the dead of night, 
And dig dead bodies up: as two nights fince 
One met the Duke, *bourt mid-night in a lane 
Behind St. 2farkes Church, with the leg of a man 
tpon his ſhouider ; and he howl'd fearefully : 
Said he was a Woolf : only the difterence 
Was, a Woolves skinneis hairy on the ont- (ide, 


* His on the in-ſide : bad them take their ſwords, 


Rip up his fleſh, andiry : firaight I was ſent for, 
And having miniſter unto him, found his Grace 
Very well recovered, Peſe. Tam glad on. | 
Do. Yet not without ſome feare 
Of a relaps : ifhe grow to his fit againe, 
Than ever Peracleſms dream'd of ; If - 
They'll give me leave Te buffet bis madnes out ofhim. 
Stand afide, he comes. Ferd. Leave me. 
Mal. Why doth yonr Lordſhip uſe this ſolitarines ? 
Ferd.Fagles commonly fiye alone:They are'/Cromes,Dawes,and 
Sterlings that flocke together 2 Looke, whar's that; 
Followes me ? Mal. Nothing (my Lotd) 
Ferd, Yes. at. ' Tis your ſhadow. 
Ferd. Stay it, letit not haunt me. 
Mal. Impoſſible ; if you move, andthe Sunſhine. - 
Ferd. T will throttle it. | 
Mal. Oh, my Lord: youare angry with nothing. 
Ferd, Youare a foole : . 
How iS't le I ſhould catch my ſhadow, 
Unlefle I fall upon't ? When I go to hell, 
I meane tocarry a bribe :forlooke you 
Good gifts evermore make way, for the worſt perſons. 
Ferd. I am ſtudying the Art of patience, 
Peſc, 'Tis a Noble Vertue. 
Ferd. Todrive ſixe Snailes before me, from this towne 


| . To Hoſco ;neitheruſe Goad, nor whipto them, 


Bur let chem take their owne time : (rhe patient'ſt man jth'world 

March me foran experiment) and Flecrawle after _ 
Like a ſheepe-biter. Card. Force himup. 

Ferd. Uſe me well, you were beſt : - | 

| | What 


+ the Dutcheſſtof Malfh. 
What I have done, I heve done : I'le confeſle nothing. | 

DoGor. Now let me comero him; Are yon mad 
(My Lord ? )areyou out of your Princely wits? 

Ferd, What'she? Peſc, Your Dofor, 

Ferd. Let me haye his beard faw'd off, andhis eye 
Browes fill'd more civill. +345 
 Do&, Imuſt do mad rrickes withhim, 

For that's the only way on'r, I have broughe 

Your gracea Salamanders skin, to keep you 

From ſun-burning, Ferd, T hayecruell fore eyes. 

. DoF, The white ofa Cockatrixes egge, is preſent remedy. 

- . Ferd, Letirbea new laid one, you were beſt + | 
Hide me from him : Phyſicians are like Kings, 

They brooke no countradiion. 
Dod, Now he begins to teare me, 

Now let me alone with him. 

Card, How now, put off your gowne? 

Def. Let me have ſome forty urinalls fill'd with Roſe-water? 
He, andTle go peltone another with them, 

Now he begins to feare me : Can you ferch a friske fir ? 
' Let him go, lethim go upon my perill : * 

T find by his eye, "as ws 3 in awe of me, 
T'le make him, as tame as a Dormouſe, 

Ferd. Canyou fetch your friskes, fir ? I will ftampe him into a 
Flea off his skin,tocover one of the Anatomies, (Cullice: 
This rogue hath ſer i th'cold yonder, in Barber Chyrargeons hall : 
Hence,hence,you areall of you, like beaſts for facrifice, 

There's nothingleft of you, but congue and belly, 
Flartery and leachery, 

Peſ. Door, he dil not feare yon throughly. 

DoF, Frue, F was ſomewhat tooforward. 

By. Mercy upon me, what a facall judgement | 
Hathfalneupon this Ferdixand 2 Peſ. Knowes your grace 
What accident hath brought unto the Prince, 
This ſtrange diftraftion ? 

Card. T muſt faigne ſorgewhat : Thus they ſay it grew, 

You have beard it ramor'dfor theſe many yeeres, © 

None of our family dies, but there is ftene - 

The ſhape of an old w which is given 
By cradition.to us, to have ; is 


By 


| The Tragedy of . 
By her Nephewes, for her riches: Such a figure 
Onenight (as the Prince face up lareat's booke) 
Appear'd to him, when crying out for helpe, 
The gentleman of's Chamber, found his grace 
All ona cold feat, airer'd much in face 
And language : Since which apparition, 
He hath growne worſe and worſe, and I much feare 
He cannot live. Bof. Sir, 1 would ſpeake with you, 
Peſe, We'll leave your graces | 
Wiſhing tothe ficke Prince, our Noble Lord, 
All healch of minde, and body. 
Card, You are moſt welcome: 
Are yon come ? fo, this fellow muſt not know 
By any meanes T had imeelligence 
Inour Dutchefle death : For (thongh 1 connſell'dit) 
The full of all th'agreemenc ſeem'd co grow 
From Ferdinand : Now fir, how fares our ſiſter ? 
I donorthinke bnt ſorrow makes her looke © 
Like toan oft di'd garment : She ſhall now * ” 
Taſtecomfort from me : why do you look ſo wildely ? 
Oh, the fortune of your maſter here, the Prince 
DejeRts you, but be yon ofhappy comfort : 
Tf you'll do onething for me, 1'le intreate 
Though he had a cold rombe-Rone ore his bones 
T'll'd make you what you ſhould be Boſe. Any thing, 
Give me it ina breath, and let me flyeto'r z 
They that thinke long, ſmallexpedirion win, 
For muſing much o'th'end, cannot begin. 
al. Sir, will you come in to ſupper ? 
Card, T am buhe, leave me. 
7ul. What anexcellent ſhape hath that fellow ? Exit, 
Card, * Tis thus : Antonio lurkes here in Mil give, if 
Enquire him our, and kill him : while he lives, 
Our ſiſter cannot marry, and I have thought 
Ofanexcelient match for her : do this, and tile me 
Thy adyancement. 2 | 
Boſe. By what meanes ſhall I finde him ont ? 
Card. There's a gentleman call'd Delis 
| Hereinthe Campe; that hath bin\long approvd —- - 
His loyall ftiend ; $ct eye upon that fellow, «7 - 7, 


| Follow 


the Dutcheſſe of Mal. 
Follow him a Maſle, _; be dLntonio, 
Although he do ace 2uncreligion 

But a Schonle:name, for __ ofthe world, 

May accompany him;or elie goenquire'out 

Deli's Corfeſſor, and fee if you can bribe 

Himito reveale it : there are a thouſand wayes 

A man migþt.find co trace him : As to know, 

What fellowes haunt the Jewes, for taking up - 

Great ſummes of money, for ſurehe's in want; - 

Orelſe to go to th'Picture-makers, and learne 

Who brought her Picture lately, ſome oftheſe 

Happily may take. Zoſ. Well:Ile not freezerth'bufines, 
I would fee that wretched thing, Antonio, | 

Above all ſights th'world. Crd. Do, and be happy. 

Boſ. Thus fellow doth breed Bafiliskes in's eyes, 
He's nething elſe, but murder ; yet he ſeemes 
Not to have notice ofthe Dutchefle death 2. 

Tis his cunning : I muſt follow hisexample, 
There cannot be a ſacer way to trace, .otf 
Than that ofan old Fox, 

Fl, So, ſir, you are well met. ZBoſ; How now ? 

7al. Nay, the doores are faſt enough : F330! 
Now Sir, I will make youconfeſle your treachery. 

Boſe. Treachery? ul, Yes, confefſeto me 
Which of my women'twas you hyr'd,to pur 
Love-powder into my drinke ? 

Boſ. Love-powder ? 

Iul. Yes,when I was at 47alfy, 

Why ſhould I fall in love with ſucha face elſe? 
I have already fuffer'd forthee ſo much paige, 
The only remedy todo me good, | 
Is to kill my longing. | 

Beſ. Sure your Piſtoll holds £5 iN 
Nothing bur perfumes,or kiffing comfits:excellent Lady, 
You have a pretty way en'ttodiſcoyer FE be! > 
Your longing: Come,come,1'le difcirme you, 

And arme you thus, yet this is wondrons 

141, Comparethy forme, and my centgens 
You'll find my love no ſuch great miracle:Now youllfay 
I am wanton ; This nice neippin Loney” - 

| 3 | 


BR 


Exit, 


© TheT? < of 
Fs but a troubleſome familiar, » | 
Thar haunts chem, | "$0.20 031169221 4 
Boſ. Know you me,Lam ablune Guildine, - Ful.The better; 
Sure, there wants fire, where there are nolively{parkes 
Ot ron _ Boſ. AndT wantcomplement.. © - + 
I. Why ignorancein courtſhip cannovmake youdo amiſſe; 
je Naw a heart to pads wit -Bof. : on ardverykaine, 
Ful, Nay, it you lay heauty ro'wy charms, -- Moll oi. pd 7? 
T muſt plead unguilry...- Bf. Your or brgh eyes erent 29,90") 
Carry a Quiver of darts in chem, fhar per 
Than Sun-beames, 
/. You will tar mexwich commendation, 
Puryour felte to thechargeofcourting me, -- 
Whereas nowT woe you. 
Boſe. T have it, I wilt work upon this Creature, 
Let us grow moſt amorouſly familiar : 
Tf the great Cardinall now ſhould Ker me ay? : 
Wouldhe notcount me a villaine? + 
7+]. No,hemight count mea wanton, 
Nor lay a ſcruple'of offence on you : 
For ifT ſee, and fteale zDiamond, 
The fault is nor 'rh'ſtone, bur in me the theef, 
That purloines ir: -am-fddaine withyou, 
We har are great women of pleaſure,uſe tocutoff 
Theſe uncerraine wiſhes, a unquier Jon 
Andin an inſtant joyne the fweer delight 
And the prity excuſerogerh:r: had you bin ich'reer, 
I ſhould have courted you. 
Boſ. Oh,you are ati excellent Lady. 
Fl. Bi {me do ſomewhar for you preſently, 
ToexprefſleT love you. | 
By. I will, and ifyou loveme, 
Faile not to offft ir * The Cardinall-45 grown a wondrous mellan- 
Demand the cauſe, ler him nor pur you off, (cholly, 
With faign'd excnſe,diſcover the maine ground ont, | | 
Ful., Why woul 1d youknow this? . 
Boſ. Thavedependedon him, : + + © 
And Fheare thatheisfalnein ſome diſgrace 
Wichrche Emperor,jf belike the mice 
That forlake falling uſes, I would ſhift 


the Diabeſſs of Molf3. 
To other dependance, '*.: F1 (2>cdf-39 97H 1:77: 219499220 10 
x], You ſhall noc nevdfoltow thewars | yatds a6] F# 
T'l] be your maintenance, | : 
Boſ. AndTyour loyall ſervant; x, 
Bur I cannot leavemy calling, ! Fl. Not Jeaveas: 
Ungrattull Generall or that odofa ſweet Lady? 
You: are like ſomgzeannor ſleep in featherbeds, | 
Bur muſt have blocks for their pillows, --/ | - 
Bof. Will you do this ? Fol. Cunningly; CITES , 
Boſ. To mortoiv Fllexpett ——_ oy $43 : 
Fl. To morrow ? get you into 
You ſhall have it with you. : do not delay _ 
No more than I do you : I amlike one: - 
Thar is condemn'd : I have my pardon oats: 
ButrT would ſeeir feal'd: Go, get you ifig i090 7,717: 
You ſhall ſee me wind my tongiie: abourhishearty.'+ 
Like a skeine of fi]ke., 
Car, Where areyou ? Serv, Here," ft; EEE 
Car, Let ncnefapon your lives '''/': - / Tr ND... 
Have conference with the Prince Firdindod,. 35 IS 
UnleſſeT know ir : In rhisdifteaQion* oo 
He may reyeale the murther : 
Yond's my lingring confampeion 2 
I am weary of her , and oy any meanes. ---i 
Would be quit off, Jul, How how; mpLond?- 
What ailes you? © "Cay, Notting.” | 
Ful, Oh, you fremuch altered: 
Come, I mult be your Secretary,andremoye' / 7 - 
This lead fromoff your boſome,whar 'sthe watrer ? Pt < 
Car, I may not tell you.” Je Rs 
Fal. Areyou ſo farin lovewith FINANS 
Yon cannot part, with part of it ? or think you | 
I cannor loveyour grace, when-you are Gl, 
As well as rherry For do you ſuſpeRt--- '-0: 
T, that have bir/aſeerer£o-yourr hear 15! 
Theſe many winters,cannor be op ns 


Ly 
" * 
i 


Unto your tongue ?" + s 9nobnT 12. 
Card, Satisfte thy longing, FA Ll 40 
Theonly way to-make thee kee py eour ©) , ol ; SHOT VAL AD32 © 
| Þ. G 34 2 4 F ak 
Jsnotto rell rhee, * Fry Peou 2; ACM ne 
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_  TheTragedyof .. 
Or flatterers,that(like ecchoes) Rill report. +: ',+- + l> 
W har they heare(though moſt inperANand not me: 
For, if thar you berrueunto your (elfe, 

T!]l know, Car. Will you rack me? 
F+l, No, judgement ſhall 
Draw it trom you: Iris an equall fault, - 
To tel] ones ſecrets,unto allor none. 
Card, The firſt argues folly. 
Fel, Bur chelaſt tyranny... | 
Car. Very wel,why imagine T have comtgitred 

Some ſecret deed, which I defire che world + : 

May never heare of ? f 
Ful, Theretore may not T know it? ; ; 

You have conceal'd tor meas greatafin  -; :' : 

As — — beſcech you, by 
For trial] ofriy conſtanc 
Till rr : far,l beſeech you, pr 

Card, You'll repentit, + Fil, Never. 
Card. Tt hurries thee to ruine : I'lt not tell thee, | 

Bewell advis'd,and thinke what danger *tis 

To receive a Princes ſecrets : they that do, : 

Had need have their breaſts hood*p with adamant 
To conrainetkem* T pray theeyer be farisfi'd,  , 
Examine thine own trailty,'tis more eafite . 

_ knors, then unlogſe them: rafieret | 

t (like a lingrin ſon)'may chance lie + ; 
ns, in thy T7 thee ſeven yeare hence, 
Fl, Now you dally wich me. 
Card. No more;thou ſhalt know it. To 
By my appointment, Ro Durchefſe of Mzlf, 


And two of her young children,foure nights fince 
Were ſtrangled. - 

Ful., Oh heaven ! fir,what have you done? | 

Card, How now? how ſergles this? think you your 
Boſome will be a grave,darke andobſcure enough 
For ſuch a fecrer ? lz oe - 

Ful, You hayeundone your ſelfefir, + 

Car. Why? Fl. Itliesnot in metoconcele ir, 

Car, Notcome,I will fwear youto rupon this book, 
Fa, Mot religiouſly, - » Gard, Kilr, 


the Dutcheſre of Malfh; 
Now you ſhall never urrer ir,chy curioficy” 
Hath undone thee : thou'rr poyſon'd with that book; 
Becauſe I knew thoucouldit not keep my councell, 
T have bound theeto t by death. 
Boſ. For pitty ſake, hold.” Card, Ha,Boſols? 
Fl. 1 tergive you, Pt 
This equall piece of Jaſtice you have done : 
For I betraid your councell to that fellow,: 
Heover heard it; that was the cauſe T taid 
Ic lay not in me,ro conceale ir. 
Boſ. Oh,fooliſh woman, 
Coldſt not thou have poyſon'd him? ? 
Ful. Tis ane 
T9o much to thinke what ſhould kavebla done, 
F go, Tknow not whither. 
Cd OTE '& garner ag 
Boſ. That T might find a great yu | 
Not ont of his wits (as che Lond Ferdinand) * 
To remember my ſervice. 
Card. Tl have thee hew'd in pieces. 
Boſ.. Make not your felfe ſuch a promiſe of that life 
Which is not yours,to diſpole of, 37:3 
Card, Who plac drhee here. 
Boſ. Her luſt, as ſhe intended; 
Car. Very well, now you know cos your fellow murderer; 
Boſ. And wheretore ſhould you lay faire marblecolours, .. 
Ups __ rotten, purpoſes to me?::._- 
Unlefſe you imitate ſome'thar:do plot great reaſons, Ji 
And when they have done, go hidethemſelves 3th graves, . 
Ofthoſe were Aors in't ? Card, No more, S 
Thereis — attends thee, TIES 
Beſ. Shall T gp ſue a forrune any longer ? "9 
Tis che tolesPilgr grimage. : bes 2316! 
(ard. T have honors in tore for Sebi 
Boſe. There areman eter thar n_—_ coming 


Honor, and ſomeof 
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need we k keep aſtrim Na 22 7 Git TG 
A greze finoother ?rhou wile kill Antonio 
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The Tragedy of © 

Bof. Yes. | Gard, Takeup that body, 
Boſe IrhinkeIfball- bins oo tees, 

Shorrly grow rho common Beare, for Church«yards ? 
Card. Twill allow thee ſome dozen of artendanrs, 

To aid thee in the murrher, |: . Boſ.. Oh, by no meanes, 
Phyſicians rhat apply horſe-leeches ro any rancke fivelling, 
Uſero curof rheir railes; that rhe blond may run through them 
The faſter : Ler me haveno traine, when I go ro ſhed blond, - 
Leaſt ic make me have a gteater,when Lride ro the Gallowes, 

Card, Come to me after midnighc,to helpe ro remove that body 

Toher own lodging : I'll give out ſhe diedo'th' Plague 

*T will breed rhe lefle enquiry after her death. - *'- 
Boſ. Where's Caſtruchzo, her husband ?, | -. 
Card. He's rode ro: Naptes.ro take polilefſion 

Of Antonio's Cirtadell. | 
Boſ.. Beleeve me,you have donca very happy turn. 
Card. Faile nat to come: There is the Malter«key 

Ofour Lodging : and by that yon may conceive”... ' 
What truſt I plant in you. Exit, 

Boſe. You ſhall find me ready, Þ> 

Oh, poore Antenzo,though nothing beſo needfull 
To | eſtate,as pitty, Yet Ifind "100 
Nothing ſo dangerous: I muſt look tomy footing ; 

In ſachſlippery yce-pavements,men had need oy 


_ Tobefrottmayldwalkthey may break theirnecks elſe. 


The Prefident's hereaforeme: how this man : 

Beares up in Bloud? ſeemes fearelefſe? why,'tis:well : 

Security ſome men calbrhe Suburbsof Hell, - 

Only a dead wall berween. Well (good 4nionio) 

Fl ſeek thee our ;andall my.carefhall be 

To pur thee into ſafery from the reach 

Ot theſe moſt cruel! birers, that have got 

Some of thy bloud already. It may be, 

T11 joyne with thee,in a moſt juſt revenge. 

The weakelt arme is ſtrong enough, that ſtrikes” ' 
Wichthe ſword of Juſtice: Still methinkes the Dutcheſſs _ 
Haunts me : there,there : *ris nothing bar my mettaticholy.. 

O Penirence, ler me trudly taſtthy Cups 7 
That throwes men down;only wo rife them up, —SCIN 


. 
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the Durcheſſe of Malſy, 
> SCENA,” IHE. 
Antonio Delio,Ecchs, C for tbe Dunebeſe grove, 2 


Del. Yond's the Cardinal's waar [This rica 


Grew from the ruines of an ancient Abbey: 
And to yond fide o'rt! rap! lies a wall 


(PieceofaCl wig ri ichinmy opinijon ' 
Gives the beſt Eccho,rthat you eyer heard? 
So hollow,and fo difnall.ind withall 

So plaine in the diftin&ion ofour words, 


That many have ſuppos'dit is a Spots. | 


That anſwers. PA aot oy Sente? Tiepeat 


Ant, T do Jove tha dtidlaie ruines: 
We never treadupon them,but we ſer 
Our foot npon ſome reyerend Hiſtory, 
Andqueſtionleſſe,herein this open Court ; 
(Which now lies naked to the juries 
Of ſtormy weather) ſomelye enterr'd.. 
Lov'd the Church {6 well,and gave fo "23s the tor, 
- They thought ir ſhould have eanopide their bones 

Te oneg) 
Churches and Cities(w ve ES eto men 
Muſt havelike that weave. * 

Eccho Like death that webave, 
Del. Now the Eccbo hath caught you. | 
Ant, It groan'd (merhoughr) and gave 
A very deadly accent? 
Ecc, Deadly accent, 

Del. ] told you *rwasa pretty one: : You may makeir 
A Huntes»man,or a F MR MUS , 
Or athing of ſorrow... FF L 

Ece. Athing of Sorrow, © 

Ant. T ſure: that faires it beſt, 

Ecc, That ſwites it be$F, NS 

Ant. 'Tisverylike my wives voyce, , ...- 
Ecce. Lwifes=voyce, «386d 


1 


ti CHIN A 
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I would not hayeyou to DENY to night: TY 


of QY 


"Doe nor, 


"The RUG of M : 
Eccho, Do ner, 

Del. Wiſdome doth nor more moderate, waſting ſorrow: 
Than time : take time for't : be mindfull of thy Wy 

Ec, Be mindfull of thy ſafety, 

Ant, Neceſlity compels me ; 

Make ſcuten; throughouc rhe: paſſes 

Of your ownelife ; youll find 1t impoſſible 

To flye your fate, O flye your fate. 
Det. Harke : the dead ſanes ſeemeto baepiry' on ps: : 

And give you good counkell. | | 

Amt. Eccho, | will not ralke with thee; 

For thou art a dead Thing, . 
Ecche, Thou art a dead Thing... .. .. +, 

Ant. My Dutchefleis aſleepe now, 7” 
And her little-Ones, 1 hope ſ{weerly.: oh "Ou CLI” 
Shall I never fee her more? _ 

Eccho. Never ſee her mare, 

Ant. 1 mark'd not onerepetition of the Ecchry, | + 
But that : and on the ſidden, acleate light, | | 
Preſented me a face folded in ſorrow. 

Del. Your fancy ; meerely. _ 

Ante Come : 11ebe out ofthis I; 

For to live thus, is not indeed to live; . 

Tris a mockery andabnle of life,.. 

I will not henceforth ſive my elſe MY halves, | 

Loſe all,or nothing. Del. Your own vertue.ave you: - 

Yie ferch your eldeft ſonne, and ſecond you : 
Tt may be that the fight of his owne blogd ; 
Spread into ſo ſweet a figure, may beger +, 
The more compaſſion. 
How ever, fare. you well : 

Though in our miſeries, Fortune have a pare, 
Yet; in our nob/e {uffcings, ſhe hattrnone, | & 
Contempt of paine, that we may call our oWne. Exit; 


SCENAI1IT: 
Cardinal, Peſcara, Malateſte, Roderigo, Griſolany 
Boſola, Fer dinand, Antonio,Survant-. ...-.. | 


Card. You ſhallnot watch to nighnby the Gicks Prince, 
His Graces very well recover'd, . 


37 


Mal; : 


the Dutcheſs f xa 
Mal. Good my Lord faffer us. 
Card, Oh,by NOo'meanes : 
The noiſe,antlchange of obje& in hes, 
Doth more diſtract him : I pray-all 
And thongh you hearehim in Fs violent fit, 
Donot riſe,[1 —_ you. Peſ. So fir, we ſhall m not. ks 
Card, Nays I mu ve. you promile. OTTH: got 011274 
LIpon your honars;for E wasenjoyneor: 11h ifs © 
By himſelfe ; and he ſeem'd ro urge: irkncbly. ROTTRnr: 
Peſ. Let onr honors binde this trifle; -- 
Card. Nor any of your followers. Aa Newber, 
Card, It may be tomaketriall/'of your 
When he's aſleepe, my ſelfe will riſe, and I” 
Someofhis mad trickes, and cry outfor _ 
And faigne my (ele in danger. 
Mal, Ifyour throat were cutting, mea | | 
T1Vd not,come at: you;now T hav proſe rainkTr- 5 
Card, Why, F thankeyou-:. 2 PU” 1 ISI FF __ : P b k 
Grs/, ' Twas afoule ſtormeto night.” | 
Rod. The Lord Eerdinand'schamber, ſhooke lien Onier 
Mal. *Twas nothing but pure kindneſle inche devil, 
To rocke his owne childe. LI OTIS ris | 
- Card, Thereaſon why L would not ſnfrtheſe-" 7 I 
About my brother, is, becauſe at midnight” 


I may with better privacy, convay: $I 08-24 

7Julias body, to her owne 1 :0, my Coriſciericat 

I would pray now : butthe devi calc aveny — . 
For having hergrryamr in tayer, $4 = fy 
Tofetch the body : $i. hath erv'd my ture, 
He dies. , hs i 


Boſe Hah? *rwasche Cardinals voyee : Heard hint named Ry 
Boſola,and my death : liften; I heate onesfooting,” 
'  Ferd, Stranglingis a very quier death, 
_ = _ I ſee. : maſt ſtand upon: 57 fnenacne | 
er at lay tothat? whiſper, ſoft! oc to P. 
'Soit muſt be Jon! F 1th'darke: the Cardinall + fr Wor ; 
Would not for a.thouland pounds.cheDoQuer ſhould fee it, ""_ 
Boſ. My death is oloeed; here's rhe nog ther mmurcher., 
«We value not deſert, nor Chriſte breath, 
2 when 


The 7 HhaYs of * 
When we know blacke deeds, muit becur'd with death, 
Serv, Hereſtay,fir, andbe conſioany, I rk Ts 
T'll fetch you a dark Lanthorne: 1; # + Ex. + 
 Azt, coldI take him athis prayers, be-STHS 14: 
Therewere hope of pardon. . 
Boſ.. Fall right my ſword: 
PI nor give thee fo much leyfare, as to-pray. 
Ant, Oh, Tam gone: Thouhaſtended a long fa, 
Ina minute. Bo... What artthou? Irrdees: Sil © 
Ant, A woſt wretched thing, : 
Thar only havethy.benefirin ; ei | 
£70 appeare my { Fx fe. 3:4 Hang "v9 jor pong 

Ant. very neere myhonje; Bojald: F, 

Serv, Oh, misfortune. - 

Boſ. Smother thy pity, thou art dead d&: Amonio ? ? 
The man I would have fav*d 'boye mine own life ? 
We are meergly the Stats tenny$«bals ——— banded 
Which way pleaſe them) oh good Antetiog.411tt 7 © 17: 

P11 whiſper one thing in thy dyingeare, 
Shall make thy-hearrbreake —_ way fr Ducheſs 
And two ſweerChilgren..- - 
: Ant. Their very names ef LOO BfTIC 2 
Kindle alittle lifeinames,/ 1 ph one fo 0 2 
'Boſ, Are murdered !-, 032th} ot 0357 177 
- Ant. Some men have wiſhe to die. 
Art the hearing atſad-tidings :T am glad. 
Thar Ifhall do's infadnes; Ewould not now - +1417 * 
Wiſh my wounds balnide, nor heaP'd : for T have noule 
To put my life to : In all our Queſt atGreatnes 
(Like wanton boyes, whoſe paſtimeis their -care)\, 
Wefollow after bubbles blowne i ttfayre. 
Pleaſureof lite, whaz4s't ? only Ie. 7} 
Ofan Ague: meerely a-preparativeio reft, y” 
To endure vexation : I doe nor aske: | -- 
The proceſſe of my death;: only INES me 
* ToDeli.,....., 
Boſ. Breake heart: ; A 
Ant, Andlet my Soone; flye a Gourts of Princes, 
Fo Thou ſcem'ſt to have lov'd Antonio ? 
Ser. I An chants hicher, + IT 


"oe Dutcheſſe of Malty: 
To have reconcil'd him with the Cardinall, 
Boſ. 1 doe noc aske thee that: | 
Take him up, if thou tender rom owne life, 
And beare him, where the-Lad y Juba 
Was wont to lodge : Oh, my fate movesfinift! 
I have this Cardinal!, in the forge already; 
Now IHlebring him toth hammer :(O direfull mifriſicn) 
I will not imirace things glorious 
No more than baſe : Viebe'mine owne example. 
On, on,and looke thou repreſent;for'filence, #728 
The thing thou bearit, Exennt, 


SCENA..Y, 


Cardinall(with abooke) Boſola,Peſcava,Malareſte Roderige, 
Ferdinand, Delis Servants with Antonio's Body. 


Card, 1 am pnzzell'dina queſtion abour hell: 
Heſaies, in hell; there's one materiall fire, Egg 
And yerit ſhall norburneall men alike. 
Lay him by , How tedions isa guilty conkience#? 
When I looke into the Fiſh-ponds, in my Gardens | 
Me thinkes I ſeea thing, arm'd with a Rake, - | 
That ſcemes to ſtrike ar me: Now ? art thou come ?chou lookft 
There fits in thy face, ſome-great am; oy 
Mix'd with ſome feare. 
Boſ. Ths it lightens into aQion : : 
Lam come to kall thee. h 
Card. Hah ? helpe : :our Guard. 
Boſ. Thou art deceiv'd:: | 
They are out ofthy howling. btn 
Card. Hold : 1 will faichfully divide 
Revennes with thee, | - 
Beſ. Thy pra 5-and proffers [5 Rater dot 
Are both unſeaſonable. * 4 TT Ins 
Card. Raiſe the Watch': we atebetraid: 
Bof. Thaveconfinde your flight : 
Hle ſuffer yourretrait to Tulias Chamber, 
But nofurther, | hh: wha 2 
Card.Helpe : weare betraid. Aa, clit, £24. 
Card; My Dukedome, for reſceew. «4 $0 
Rod, Fye upon his —— I EI be io 
- K3 Rowe 


24 


The Traredyef ' 
Al, Why, "tis not the Cardinall, 
Rod. Yes, yes, 'tis he : 
Bur Fle ſee him hang ere[/lego.downe to-him. 
Card, Here's a plot upon. me, Tamaſſaulred:I am loſt, 
U alefle ſome reſcew. Fs 
Griſ. Hedorh this pretty well : 
But ic will noe ſerve; to laugh me out of mine honor. 
Card, The ſword's at my throat. . = 
Rod, You would not baule foloud rhen, * +. |» (hand. 
AMal, Come, come, let's go to bed : heroldus thus much afore- 
P:ſ+, Hewiſh'd you ſhould not come at him: but -beleey'r, 
The accentof rhe voyce, ſounds nor in jeſt, 
T'le downe to him, howſoever,and with engines 
Force ope the doores. Red. Lets followhim aloofe, 
Andnore how the Cardinall will laugh athim, (doore 
Boſ. There's for youfirſt : *cauſe you ſhall not unbarracade the 
Toler in reſcew. '  Hekillr the Servant, 
Card, What cauſe haſt theu to purſue my lite ?. | 
Boſ., Looke there.  - Card, Antonio ? 
Boſe. Slaine by my handunwirtingly: 
Pray, and be ſudden : when thou kill FA thy ſiſter, 
Thou rookſt from Juſticeher moſt equall ballance, 
And left her nought bur the word, + 
Card.” Omercy. Eh | 
Boſ. Now it ſeemes thy greatnes was only outwar1: 
For thou fall faſter of thy ſelfe, than calamiry . 
Can driverhee : Tle not waſte longer time : There. - * 
Card. Thou haſt hurt me. Boſ. Againe..',. 
Card. Shall T die like a Levorert, ; 
Wichour any reſiſtance ? helpe, helpe,helpe: 


 Tamſlaine. 


Ferd. Thallarum ? give me a frefh-hotſc- 
Rall'y the vaunt=guard : or theday is loſt : | 
Yeeld, yeeld: I give you the homorof Armes, 
Shake my Swordoyer you, will you yeilde? 
Card, Helpe me, I am your brother, Ferd, The devill ? 
My brother fight upon the adverſe party? He woundribe Cardinal, ; 
Thereflies your ranſome.  - + : , and (in the ſcuffle.) gives 
Card, Oh Juſtice: * Boſola bis deaths wound. 
I ſuffer now, tor whac hath former bin : 


*Sorrow 
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«Sorrow -is held thealdeſt +; 
 Ferd. Now yeurabre fell laws: "Dons 
Ceſars Fortune was harderthan IRE 
Ceſardied inthe armesofpro 


Pompey at the feet ef diſgrace : ear, died inthe fila, 
The paine's nothing : paine many times, is taken away, with 
The apprehenſion of greater, (as the rooth-ache'with the fight: 
Ofa Barber, that c—_—_—_ — _ Phyloſophy for you... | 
Boſ: Now my retry iron ke (chon maine cauſe 
Of my undoing) che laſt parr ofwy es; n 
Hath done me MR ſarvice-' \'* -  Hekills Ferdinand, 
Ferd. Give me ſome wet hays Iam broken + windsd, | 
T do account this world bur a ms 20h $21 CE BIN 
T-will vault credit, and affe&t hi po piepſares, 2 + 2HHITT 
Bo{ Ye ſeems to come to him ee bro aore (be botegen; 
Ferd. My-filter, oh ! my ſiſter, there's the cauſTon'ts 
«Whether we fall by ainbition;blood, or luſt, 4 ch 
«Like Diamonds we are;eut with ourowne daft” 
Cats, Thou haſt thy paymenttoo.”:'": el 
Bof. Yes, I hold my weary foulein' my teeth, | 
'Tis ready to part from me: I doe glory 
That thou, which taodit like a Paamid - 
Begun upon a large, oe _ le baſe, 


Shalrendin a lictle p ahindef) nothing, 
Peſc. How now op Land? 
Aal. Ohiſad pASd od, How comes this ? 


Beſ.Revenge forthe Dutcheſſe of MHulfy adered 
By th' Arragontanbrethuen : for Antonio, . * ©: 
Slaine by kis hand : forluſtfall-Flie, 

Poyſon'd by this man : and laſtly, for my (clfe, 

That wasan Agorinthe maineofall, 
ark ar nt mine owne good nacure, peridbiend 

Feſe. How now ra Lord? ?) 
Card. Looketo 

He gave us theſe large om as we were ftrugling 
Here !th'ruſhes : And now £® let me 

Be laidby, and never tho 


: rar ER, dads, als 
30 owne reſcew ? P, 
-- 2fal. Thou wretched: thing ofbload, [54 
How came Antonjoby his death? + 2o17 
Bzſ. Ina mit : I know not how, : - e* 
Such a miſtake, as I have oftenſeene 
Ina play : Ob, I am gone, - 
. Weare only like dead walls, or yaulted graves, 
That run'd, yeilds.no eccho.; Fareiyou well. 
It may be paine , bur no harme tome todie, 
In ſo good a quarrel! : Oh this gloomy werld, 
In what a ſhadaw,ordeep pit ofdarknes, -:- 
Doth{womaniſh, and fearefull) mankind bd Þ 21 
Let worthy minds, nereftaggetindiftraſtt Þ:i 7 >» 
To ſuffer death, os thame for wikis isjuſt, 
ds another voyage  - 
* The Noble De/o, as I cameto:th'Palace, 
Tale me of Anropio's being here,and ſhew'd me 
A pretty gentleman, his ſonue and heire: - 
Mal. Oh Sir, yon come too late. 
Del. T heardfo, and 
- », Wasarm(d fortere I cime : Let us makenobleuſe 
Ofthis great ruine ; and joyne all onr force 
Toeſtabliſh this yong hepefull Gentleman ' . . - 
In's mothers right. Theſe wretched eminent things 
Leave no morefamebehind'emy than ſhould one 
Fall ina Froſt, and'ſeave bis printin ſnow, | : 
As ſoone asthe ſun ſhines, itever melts, ''* 
- Both forme, and matter : 1 haveever cling" 
Naturedoth nothing ſo great, for great men, 
ge reap ſhe: . ” vor d.to. makethem Lords of truth : 


who (þ bly ( feveng death ) frye Crowne thee end, 
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